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HE regular reading of the advertising columns 

of The Sunday School Times may save much 

fruitless searching for the very thing you need. 

And many readers buy Jecause they saw it in The 
Sunday School Times. ~ 











His Garments 
By S. E. Noyes 


HE croés is raised; the soldiers turn aside 
To part His garments good, with greedy zest. 

They covet most that coat whose hem has blest 
The trembling touch of faith. Him they deride, 
Yet prize His sacred robe as prophesied. 
For years that cross still stands, by God professed 
To be man’s only way to life and rest. 
A hardened world turns from the Gift in pride 
To claim some portion of His raiment white. 
It seeks His faith to walk life’s troubled waves, 
Or ride as King, secure from earthly loss, 
Or stand transfigured on the mountain height. 
The mantle of His perfect power it craves, 
But mocks His shamefui death upon the cross. 








Faith’s Limited Fellowships 


Belief and unbelief cannot walk together. 


It is 
typical of unbelief to think they can. True faith 
knows they cannot. We are coming into a time of 
perhaps deeper and more universal unbelief than ever 
before in the history of the world. Ominous shadows 
of this dark age are already falling. One of the worst 


- is the “Fellowship of Faith,” announced as “building 


bridges @f mutual appreciation across the chasms of 
prejudice.” A threefold movement, League of Neigh- 
bors, Fellowship of Faiths, and Union of East and 
West, is bringing together movements started in 
Britain and America within the past twenty years. 
“Adherents of various religions” have come together 
“for the promotion of spiritual unity by emphasizing 
fundamentals in which all great faiths agree.” Phila- 
delphia’s first three meetings were held in February 
and Marsch, one in a Baptist church, the second in a 
Jewish synagogue, the third in a Protestant Episcopal 
church. Addresses by members of various religions 
were made, setting forth their own beliefs and paying 
high tribute one to another: Buddhism, Jainism, 
Sikhism, Christianity, Confucianism, Shintoism, Hindu- 
ism, Judaism, Mohammedanism. The “other faiths” 
paid their tribute to Christianity and Judaism. One can 
understand the sadly deluded members of “other faiths” 
— which are all expressions of unbelief and rejection 
of God because rejecting Christ —entering into this 
travesty of true religion, but the shocking and unthink- 
able fact is that the Chairman of the Philadelphia 
Executive Committee is Dr. Joseph Fort Newton, an 
Episcopal rector; the First . Vice-Chairman is Dr. 
John A. MacCallum, pastor of a Presbyterian church 
of honored history; and members of the Executive 


Committee are Robert B. Whyte -and Ivan Murray 


Rose, well-known Presbyterian and Baptist pastors. 
These apostasizing prophets have forgotten Gods word 
through a prophet. of ‘old; “Can two walk together, 
except they be agreed?” (Amos 3 : 3); and his word 
to the New Testament Church: “The things which 
the Gentiles sacrifice, they sacrifice to devils, and not 
to God: and I would not that ye should have fellow- 
ship with devils” (1 Cor. 10:20). “What fellowship 
hath righteousness with unrighteousness? and what 
communion hath light with darkness?” (2 Cor. 6: 14.) 
Therefore “have no fellowship with the unfruittul 
works of darkness, but rather reprove them” (Eph. 
5:11). In “Letters from Readers” in this issue of 
the Times is a discerning word of protest from 
another Philadelphia pastor, which God’s people should 
take to heart. 
a” 


Patient Praying 

Impatient prayer is unbelieving prayer. We can- 
not trust God and try to hurry him at the same time. 
If we truly trust, we shall wait a$ long as he asks 
us to —and rejoice while we wait. Dr. R. A. Torrey 
has said: “The things that we get by other forms of 
effort than prayer to God do not always become ours 
the first time we make an effort to get them, for our 
God compels us to be persistent in our effort; and just 
so he does not always give us what we ask in prayer 
the first time we pray. Just as he would train us to 
be strong men and women along the other lines of 
effort, so also he would train us to be and make us 
to be strong men and women of prayer by compelling 
us to pray hard for the best things. He compels us 
to ‘pray through.’ ” When we do not patiently pray 
through we may fail to receive some of the very best 
things God would give us. When we pray through, in 
patience, God’s own heart will be rejoiced,—and so 


will ours. 
a 


Defeated by Living in Memory 
Brooding over the past has no place in the Chris- 

tian’s schedule. From once to a dozen times a day 
just now one may hear, by way of the radio, a haunt- 
ing melody with the refrain, 

There’s nothing left to me 

Of days that used to be. 

I live in memory 

Among my souvenirs. 


The song seems especially popular among the younger 
set, perhaps because, as some one says, “It is so sweet 
to be sad when one has nothing to be sad about.” 
But brooding is all too often indulged in “b:- those 


who have tragic cause for sorrow. An old lady had 
centered her whole life-interest in one son who finally 
wrecked a promising career by crime and suicide. On 
being urged to go to the house of God and seek com- 
fort there, she replied, “No, I’d rather stay at home 
and think about my trouble.” Hers was indeed a 
tragic, heart-breaking sorrow; yet broken hearts are 
poor things to keep among one’s souvenirs. And none 
need do so. “He healeth the broken in heart, and 
bindeth up their wounds.” “Forgetting those things 
which are behind, and reaching forth unto those 
things which are before,” is the only legitimate atti- 
tude for one who would live the overcoming life. 
Forgetting alike successes and failures, applause and 
blame, gain and loss. Of the Lotus Eaters it is sung, 
“In the afternoon they came unto a land in which it 
seemed always afternoon.” The Christian trail may 
lead always through a morning land, where vigor is 
unspent and the dew of promise shines from every 
grass blade. The sadness of the twilight hour is not 
reserved for the true follower of the Lord. The path 
of the just is as the dawning light that never declineth, 
but shineth brighter and brighter to the glad zenith 
of perfect day. Always for the Christian the best 
is yet te come. And now abideth Hope. 


ax 
The Duty of Pleasure’ Seeking 


God wants us to be pleasure seekers. He is a 
pleasure seeker. There are those who are around the 
throne in Heaven singing: “Thou art worthy, O Lord, 
to receive glory and honour and power: for thou hast 
created all things, and for thy pleasure they are and 
were created” (Rev. 4:11). One. who writes for 
The Sunday School Times said in a recent personal 
letter to the Editor: “Last night I had a brief medita- 
tion on 1 Thessalonians 3 : 9: ‘For what thanks can we 
render to God again for you, for all the joy where- 
with we joy for .’our sakes before our God.’ It made 
me hungry to win souls for Christ that I too might 
experience this joy that Paul did. I reflected that 
the joys .we gain in temporal things are so transient. 
Even the most precious of earthly joys must eventually 
be left. But Paul had made a permanent gain. The 
souls won for Christ were a gain for both time and 
eternity. And their personal attachment was also 
permanent because they had hope of continuing it in 
eternity. That surely was a joy worth while. And it 
brought home to me that this was glorious pleasure- 
seeking.” The Lord promises to satisfy those who 
seek the pleasures that he can give,—and no other 
pleasures satisfy. “They-shall be abundantly satisfied 
with the fatness of thy house; and thou shalt make 
them drink of the river of thy pleasures” (Psa. 36 : 8). 


Coming Up Out of the Wilderness 


Who is this that cometh out of the wilderness like 
pillars of smoke, perfumed with myrrh and frank- 
incense, with all powders of the merchant? (Song 
of Solomon 3: 6.) 


Tics wilderness is the place of desolation, of 
loneliness, of It appeared frequently as 
a powerful factor in the life stories of the holy 
men of old. But it stands out most prominently and 
persistently in the life of our Lord upon earth. In- 
deed, earth’s fairest scenes were all one vast wilder- 
ness compared to the star-paved glory of his celestial 
home; yet for love of his bride he faced its grimmest 
terrors. 

Alone in the literal wilderness for forty days we 
are told that he faced the wild beasts of the desert 
and the wilder powers of hell: and because he hath 
suffered being tempted in the most dread circum- 
stances, no temptations so fierce and no circumstances 
so lonely can ever befall his own; for he knoweth how 
to succor them that are tempted... . 

“No pain that we can share 
But he has felt its smart; 

All. forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender heart.” 

Into the wilderness, perhaps both spiritual and lit- 
eral, was the first man Adam driven from the garden. 


Back in triumph from those wildernesses came the 
last Adam, swept upward upon the cloud from the 
earthly Olivet to the heavens. 

“Like pillars of smoke” he is seen coming forth 
from the wilderness in our text. The first picture 
this presents is the accepted burnt offering, with the 
sweet smelling savor ascending to God in token of 
his wrath consuming the Perfect Sacrifice. The wil- 
derness is the place where it is to be seen—not in 
the proud dwellings of mai or earth’s haughty civil- 
izations, but “without the camp” where Christ bore 
them on Calvary. In the dreary and desolate place, 
where cold winds moan like lost spirits over barren 
wastes, cheerless bleak hillsides or monotonous sand- 
dunes, — out there, into the land of death and oblivion 
went the scapegoat of old, bearing the sins of Israel 
(in type) into “a land not inhabited.” That was a 
type of the Lamb of God who would one day bear away 
our sins into the lonely land of darkness and death. 
There he went alone. 

And he came back! Hallelujah, he arose! Back 
to the land of living beings,~back to the Marys, the 
Johns, the souls of all ages who love him, sweeping 
back in such triumph that the world is amazed. 

“Who is this King of Glory?” cried the Psalmist. 

“Who is this Man of Nazareth that rose from the 
dead?” questions the world, as his ceaseless conquest 
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over the souls of men continues alike in the face of 
persecution or criticism. 

Who is this, coming back from that wilderness 
whence none ever returned before? 


And then, as he passes on his way—lo, the fra- 
grance of his garments is as Lebanon; the spirit 
serises the sweet fragrance ,of the myrrh-sorrow, the 
frankincense of deity, and the costly perfumes only 
purchased by infinite price of selflessness, even unto 
death. 

The fragrant Christ! Even as a Babe he was 
anointed with precious odors; Mary wrapped him in 
the swaddling clothes of poverty, but with full heart 
lavished upon him sweet spices that a king might 
envy, the gifts of love, at the beginning of his earthly 
life. 

Three and thirty weary years passed, and again 
he lay still—ah, so still—more still than he ever 
lay in the manger; lying so still with great crimson 
stains upon the hands and feet, and great crimson 
stains upon the clothes beneath him. Loving hands 
wipe off the hot tears that fall like rain upon bruised 
lilies; loving hands anoint his dear body again with 
the same sweet perfumes of myrrh and frankincense, 
and then wind him once more in swaddling clothes — 
he who was the First-Begotten from the dead, soon 
to be new-born from the grave (John 19: 38-42). 

His body was laid in a new grave, for he was the 
new Adam, and he had died a new kind of death — 
the first ever known in which there was no corrup- 
tion. He was to start a new age, to be the first of 
a new creation and a new universe, which God will 
build with the old universe used as a scaffolding around 
the new creatures in Christ Jesus. The old creation 
began with first the heavens and earth, and later the 
inhabitants were made: but this new creation which 
was born from out of that new grave began with 
the new Adam and his bride, and then last of all will 
the new heavens and new earth be revealed. 

Three days after he was laid in that sepulcher it 
was “opened to the public’ and his disciples and 
friends were urged to enter and behold its glorious 
emptiness! Earth’s greatest tombs owe their interest 
to the bones they contain; his owes its interest and 
glory to that which it does not contain. The empty 
grave is the foundation of Christianity, for if God 
were not strong enough to keep his word and bring 
back Christ — body and all — from the land of death, 
then Satan who had the power of death is stronger 
than God, and we might as well side with Satan 
against God! Deny the actual, literal fact of the 
resurrection of the body, and you are attempting to de- 
throne God and enthrone Satan. 
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When: Peter ‘and John looked in, and entered, they 
“saw, and believed.” For the clothes were lying as 
they had originally been folded around the body of 
our Lord; ‘they had not been stripped off and thrown 
on the floor as if grave-robbers had been there; they 
were in their original convolutions, but lying flat, for 
the body that had held them was gone! 
forever left the swaddling clothes of earth behind. 
The thought suggests itself that perhaps the angel 
who rolled away the stone brought him a robe of 
glory from Heaven; or the robe of mysterious light 
that he had worn bcfore the world existed may have 
wrapped itself around him, or rather emanated from 
his own glowing personality. * 

But the fragrant spices and ointments? ‘They are 
not mentioned in describing the discarded garments. 
Did he leave those precious love-tokens behind, or did 
the fragrance of them cling to his resurrected body as 
he ascended through the everlasting gates in his tri- 
umph? 

Yet once more he came back to earth. There he 
stood in the garden silences, while Mary — sorrow- 
blinded — groped in the darkness. Who is this 
Stranger? Is he the gardener? Yes! He was the 
great Gardener who changed the wilderness of death 
into the garden of Paradise. Who is he? And what 
is that strange, exquisite perfume like myrrh and 
frankincense and all: the powders of the merchant? 
And she, supposing he must be the gardener, saith 
unto him: 

“Sir, if thou have borne him hence, tell me where 
thou hast laid him, and I will take him away.” 

“Jesus saith unto her, Mary.” 

Oh, the sudden blaze of glory! He is here, back 
from the land of death and the wilderness of the 
tomb; and he is fragrant with the spices that love 
had lavished upon him! Rejoice, Mary, and we re- 
joice with thee. 

And now he has gone back beyond the blue curtain 
of the skies. Yet to the heart that loves him there 
is a precious perfume whenever his Name is men- 
tioned —a fragrance of which the spirit alone is con- 
scious, when anything relating to Christ is at hand; 
his very “name is as Ointment poured forth,’ and 
his “garments smeli of myrrh, and aloes, and cassia, 
out of the ivory palaces, whereby they have made thee 
glad” (Song of Solomon 1:3; Psa. 45:8). Yes, it 
made him glad to have the love of wise men and 
of women weeping, outpoured upon his feet and head, 
at birth or feast or burial. Beloved Lord, we can 
still make thee glad with our heart’s love, like Mary’s 
ointment, from broken vase, outpoured devotion, in 
pure worship. So shall we too fragrant as we 
wait upon the Christ of the myrrh and frankincense. 





Why Could Not the Astrologers Read It? 


My attention has recently been turned to a ques- 


tion that I had never carefully considered before, 
though I have studied the book of Daniel with my 
congregation verse by verse. The question is why 
the astrologers were unable to read the handwriting 
on the wall. 

I find all of my commentaries singularly silent. 
One gives the explanation that the words were in the 
Chaldee language, but that ancient Hebrew charac- 
ters were used. Peloubet thinks that the letters 
were arranged in an extraordinary way, somewhat 
after the fashion of ari acrostic, and that Daniel was 
able to read the writing because he knew where to 
begin and in what direction to read. Neither of 
these explanations appeals to me greatly. 

It has occurred to me that a possible explanation 
would be that no visible writing was left upon the 
wall when the hand had ceased to write. This being 
the case the demand of Belshazzar upon his astrol- 
egists would have been essentially the same as that 
of Nebuchadnezzar when he demanded a “rare thing” 
of the Chaldeans in chapter 2. In that case the thing 
had “gone from” him and he demanded that they tell 
him what he had dreamed, as well as the interpreta- 
tion of the dream. Could it not be that Belshazzar 
demanded to know what the writing had been as 
well as what the meaning was? Verses 24 and 25 
of Daniel 5 would seem to lend probability to this 
intérpretation—An Arkansas pastor. 


, . The record in Daniel reads that, after King Bel- 
shazzar had brought together for a great feast a 
thousand of his lords, and had blasphemously brought 
to the feast the golden and silver vessels that his 
father Nebuchadnezzar had taken from the Temple 
in Jerusalem, so that “the king, and his princes, his 

| wives, and his concubines might drink therein,” and 
as they drank wine from the vessels of the Temple 
of God the gods of gold, of silver, of brass, of iron, 
of wood, and of stone were praised, the mysterious 
and startling hand appeared and wrote. We read: 

“In the same hour came forth fingers of a man’s 
hand, and wrote over against the candlestick upon 
the plaister of the wall of the king’s palace: and 





the king saw the part of the hand that wrote” (Dan. 


$8). 

The king sent for his astrologers, Chaldeans, and 
soothsayers, and offered reward and honor to “who- 
soever shall read this writing, and shew me the in- 
terpretation thereof.” “Then came in all the king’s 
wise men: but they could not read the writing, nor 
make known to the king the interpretation thereof.” 

When the king had sent for Daniel he said: “And 
now the wise men, the astrologers, have been brought 
in before me, that they should read this writing, and 
make known unto me the interpretation thereof: but 
they could not shew the interpretation of the thing: 
and I have heard of thee, that thou canst make in- 
terpretations, and dissolve doubts: now if theu canst 
read the writing, and make known to me the interpre- 
tation thereof, thou shait be clothed with scarlet, and 
have a chain of gold about thy neck, and shalt be 
the third ruler in the kingdom.” _ 

The Arkansas pastor’s suggestion that the writing 
on the wall may not have been visible after the mys- 
terious hand had finished would seem to be a possible 
explanation. The verses he calls attention to may 
indicate it; for Daniel’s word to Belshazzar empha- 
sizes that he can tell the king what writing was writ- 
ten: “Then was the part of the hand sent from him 
[God]; and this writing was written. And this is 
the writing that was “written, MENE, MENE, 
TEKEL, UPHARSIN.” Daniel then goes on, “This 
is the interpretation of the thing.” In other words, 
Daniel first tells the king what the writing was, and 
then tells what it meant. Ii this explanation is correct, 
the incident was similar to that of Nebuchadnezzar’s 
dream which he could not even remember, and which 
Daniel first recalled to him and then interpreted. 

On the other hand, the inspired record of Belshaz- 
zar’s experience does rot state specifically that the 
writing was invisible or had disappeared, and there- 
fore we cannot be certain just what was involved in 
the mystery. We can be certain, however, that neither 
the king nor his astrologers could get God’s message 
until a man of God, supernaturally enlightened by God 


He had. 
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himself, was commissioned and enabled to be God’s 
spokesman to sinful men. The incident is therefore 
typical of the work of all God’s true prophets as mes- 
sengers of God to the sinning human race. 





Why Three Days in the Tomb? 


HY was our Lord raised from the dead 
on the third day after his crucifixion, 
rather than on the second or fourth day? 


Eight times before his crucifixion he fore- 
told his resurrection, and five of these eight 
times he said his resurrection would occur on 
the third day. Even after the resurrection, just 
before he ascended, he mentioned the third day 
again. Why did he so emphasize it? 


Why is the Old Testament filled with refer- 
ences to three days in connection with resur- 
rection and restoration? 


_Can you answer these questions? Can you 
discuss them intelligently with your Sunday- 
school class, or from the pulpit, on Easter Sun- 
day? 


A Southern pastor recently became interested 
in the subject, and he searched through more 
than thirty books of the Bible for his conclu- 
sions. In.next week’s issue of the Times, the 
Easter Number, he will commence a series of 
articles on “The Third Day According to the 
Scriptures.” It is a fresh, masterly, profound 
contribution to our knowledge of the deeper 
meanings of the Word and the redemptive pur- 
poses of God. 


On What Day Was Christ Crucified ? 


HE usual view is that our Lord was cru- 
cified on Friday. But as he rose from the 
dead on Sunday, many ingenious attempts have 
been made to show that he was, as prophecy re- 
quired, three days and nights in the tomb,— ob- 
viously impossible from Friday night to Sunday 
morning. A Southern layman-has made an ex- 
haustive study of this subject, and commences, 
in next week’s Easter Number of The Sunday 
chool Times, the first of a series of articles 
bringing together convincing procf as to the 
crucifixion day. 


_ Did you ever consider “How the Resurrec- 
tion is Proof of Christ’s Sinlessness”? An- 
other unusual article, next week, will show how 


the resurrection testifies to the person of our 
Lord. 


The Sunday School Times has perhaps never 
before, in its long history, had the privilege of 
publishing quite so remarkable an Easter Num- 
ber as this year. In addition to the notable 
contributions named, there will be an Easter 
story for the children and an editorial exposi- 
tion of “Easter Wings,’ one of the quaint 
conceits of the saintly George Herbert. 


You will treasure this copy of the Times 
when it reaches your home. Will you help in 
the ministry of the paper by telling others about 
it, and bringing them into The Sunday School 
Times family if they are not already tnembers? 
They can “Get Acquainted” by a special intro- 
ductory subscription of Ten Weeks for 25 
cents, and can start with the Easter Number 
by writing immediately and asking for it, ad- 
dressing The Sunday School Times Company, 
325 North Thirteenth Street, Philadelphia. 

= 











Christ or Self? 


lor a leading editorial. in The Sunday School Times 
of February 18, entitled, “Christ or Self?” as 
explained in a footnote accompanying the article, 
was written by Mrs. John Bain, and may be had in 
pamphlet form. The price was incorrectly given as 
30 cents a dozen copies; it should have been 50 cents 
a dozen, $3 a hundred, or 5 cents each, postpaid, and 
may be had from the author at 507 Spalding Build- 
ing, Portland, Oregon. 


Pad 


We have to govern memory as well as other facul- 
ties by Christian principle. You can make your view 
of your life either a bright one or a dark one, and 
there will be facts for both; but the facts that feed 
melancholy are partial and superficial, and the. facts 
that exhort, “Rejoice tn the Lord alway,” are deep 
and fundamental—Dr. Alexander Maclaren, in -the 
Keswick Calendar. 



































Lesson for April 1 
Mark 8 : 27 to 9:1; 9 : 30-32; 10 : 32-34 
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A university Christian organization whose members have 
a better reason than ‘‘I suppose I ought to do this” 


CICcCCU 


By a University Graduate 














66 Y NEPHEW went to college a few years 
ago, a fine Christian boy. He has come out 
unsettled, unhappy, practically an atheist, 

with most original ideas on morals. What is the 

matter with our colleges? What can I do?” 
Stalling for time, the writer asked the name of the 
college. Even more disquieting was the reply as it 


‘ uncoiled like the lash of a whip, —one’s own beloved 


university, prominent among the oldest in the coun- 
try! Is this happening in your alma mater? Most of 
our educational institutions -could tell many similar 
results, and some would even boast concerning them. 


‘Whoever you are this must grip your thought. It in- 


volves the spiritual life of the young people of our 
country, —our future nation. You can help! What 
are you doing? Are not all of us who belong to 
Christ responsible; graduates, undergraduates, friends, 
people of human influence, and people of spiritual 
power? Have we done what we could to be used to 
meet the attack of Satan against our young brethren? 
“When thou art converted, strengthen thy brethren,” 

should apply just as much to us as it did to Simon 


Peter. Our Lord did not pray for the world, nor 


that His own should be taken out of the world, but 
that they should be kept from the evil. With this in 
mind, lét us look first at what is happening, second at 
one successful instance of meeting the onslaught, fear- 


‘lessly through His might. 


Passing over all the influences in college life that 
tend to draw a student away from Christ or destroy 


‘his faith, what positive influences are there to draw 


him to Christ to strengthen him? Probably this 
hits the root of the whole trouble. Few, if any, o 
our institutions have within their walls an undergrad- 
uate organization founded on the Word of God, car- 
ried_on in prayer, and existing solely to add glory to 
God’s name and to extend his kingdom. It is not a 
question of changing the colleges or depriving anyone 
of higher education, but of keeping the students 
through the spiritual attacks. 

Many a splendid young man has entered college with 
a true but young faith in Jesus Christ as this Saviour 
and Lord. Unable to make contact with men of sim- 
ilar faith, particularly upper-classmen whose maturity 
carries great weight, there is a tendency to draw into 
one’s shell. The battlé is on. Anvther soldier has 
been isolated from his army. Made to feel out of date, 
he hesitates to mention spiritual matters. He_ loses 
that fellowship he should have with others in Christ, 
in prayer, in studying the Scripture, in running the 
race that is set before him. Weakened from lack 
of food and discouraged through want of comrades, 
a starved and lonely spirit weakly surrenders to those 
spiritual powers which strip him of the armor that 
would enable him to withstand in the evil day. 


How Students Gradually Lose Their Faith 


Doubts and unbelief replace faith and belief. The 
covering of truth, the breastplate of righteousness, the 
sandals of the Gospel of peace, are all removed, for 
he no longer acknowledges Jesus Christ as the only 
begotten Son of God and the Lamb slain from the 
foundation of the world. Only as God, is Christ 
truth, our righteousness, and his sacrificial death the 
Gospel of peace. Loss of faith in him with respect 
to these facts eliminates the only shield against the 
fiery darts of the wicked, and tears off the helmet that 
gives calm assurance in the victory already won on 
the cross. Unable to discriminate between critics or 
to test their assertions, the prisoner. accepts the most 
popular theories of his particular day, forgets there 
are eternal verities, and hands over his sword, the 
written Word of God. Prayer becomes meaningless, 
—is discarded. One more spirit has become full of 
doubt, unhappy, and restless. To satisfy an aching 
void he eagerly snatches the proffered substitutes, lusts 


of the flesh, temporal power in worldly success and 


popularity, unbelief toward God; ‘the. very things to 
which a true Christian is dead in his Master. 

-There is at least one place: where this problem is 
solvéd and has been solved for. the past Bity years, 


twenty-seven colleges, this great seat of learning is 
blessed in having. the Cambridge ‘Inter-Collegiate 
Christian Union, called “Kick Que” from its initials 
C.I.C.C.U.. :This unique society dates back to a con- 
ference in the year 1876, assembled to find “how. best 
to carry on God's work. among’ undergraduates by 
undergraduates.” Notes from the first “Representa- 
tives” meeting give the original key-note (apparently 
ent faithfully down to..the~-present day )-as 
ollows : 


“We are met together, a few of us, to consider- how 


we may best bring: about closer: union-and sympathy - 
between men-of different. colleges, -and~even> between 


Is there any more remarkable phenomenon in 
the world today than C.I.C.C.U.? Christian 
people are heart-sick — as they ought to be — over 
the pagan, atheistic, and immoral conditions in 
our schools and universities. Even of theological 
seminaries there are few that are not now poi- 
soned by Modernism. But here is one of the 
greatest universities of earth, a world-famous 
center of learning and culture, where a large or- 
ganization of Christian students has not yielded a 
jot or a tittle to the well-nigh universal attacks of 
intellectual men upon “the faith which was once 
for all delivered unto the saints.” Best of all, 
this organization is not content with any mere 
intellectual orthodoxy, but is on fire to ‘save souls 
by bringing them to Christ as Saviour and Lord. 


. The story here told is a romance of spiritual 
life, adventure, and achievement. Will not every 
member of The Sunday School Times family who 
has student, friends pass it on to them, with a 
prayer that God will use it to bring to pass many 
a similar Christian student organization in our 
other educational institutions? Many should sub- 
scribe to the handsome magazine Ciccu, the three 
issues of which appearing each year may be had 
in America at the annual subscription price of 
50 cents, by addressing its Editor, Dr. Atkinson, 
College House, Grange Road, Cambridge, England. 

The Third Student Conference to be held at 
America’s Keswick, conducted by college and 
university graduates, stands for these same truths 
and soul-winning activities. It was attended last 
year by representatives of more than forty dif- 
ferent educational institutions, including Cornell, 
Princeton, Yale, Vassar, Pennsylvania, Wilson, 
Bucknell, Syracuse, and others. It will be held 
this year at Keswick Grove, New Jersey, June 23 
to July 1; information may be had by writing the 
Victorious Life Testimony, Rooms 80-83, 1114 
Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 








men of the same, who are engaged in working for 
Christ. I am sure if our operations are founded on 
the Word of God, and begun and continued in the 
spirit of earnest, believing prayer, having God’s glory 


‘as our sole aim, that they. will be blessed and ac- 


knowledged by him both here and hereafter.” 

The object of the Union is “To unite men who are 
earnestly desiring to extend Christ’s kingdom in the 
University by seeking the - conversion and spiritual 
help of men around them.” This from _ intelligent 
college men’ in a day when eyebrows are raised at the 
n,ontion of such an old-fashioned thing as “sin” and 
pitying solicitude: is bestowed on that one who men- 
tions “conversion” ! 

Take the first number of the C.I.C.C.U. magazine 
(January, 1927). There you find university men of 
today writing: “We seek to extend Christ’s kingdom 
BY THE CONVERSION of men around us. ‘Except ye 


be converted, said our Lord Jesus Christ, ‘and be-’ 


come as little children, ye shall not enter into the 
kingdom of heaven.’ We take him at his word. We 
are united first because we are men who have per- 
sonally experienced this conversion. We are saved 
men, born again, redeemed-with the precious blood of 
Christ; and we are united secondly in our desire to 
bring others the experience of the personal Christ, 
which ‘is to ourselves the foundation and mainspring 
of our lives. And so we seek the conversion of others, 
knowing that by this means alone can men enter ‘i into 
vital touch with the Lord Jesus Christ. 


Fresher Squashes 


“Only those who are themselves sprrITuAL, that is 
to say, in possession of that spiritual life that begins 
only at the new birth, are capable of giving or receiv- 
ing ‘spiritual help. . ; the whole energies of the Deity, 


' Father, Son; and Holy Spirit, are bent-unceasingly, 
—Cambridge University, England.. Composed of about. | 


night -and-day,:as age succeeds age,-upon the SAVING 
of men, and upon the SANCTIFYING of them after they 
are saved. 

“We too often forget-that the secret of this abiding, 
of this capability of being used; is PRAYER. Prayer 
is the most- potent factor-in the extension of the 
kingdom: of Christ. Again and again victory has been 
won-for a soul, before the «witness has been given, in 
the inner chamber of prayer. . . . The C.I:C.C.U. 


‘ NEEBS THE PRAYERS of all in sympathy with its. work 


for God. ~The fight against ra the subtleties of the 
evil-one increases “as time. passe: 

These men of C.5C.C.U. mg “keen.” ---We>might 
well- adept-that word: -In England if you want to 


say a person is a sound Christian, one who believes 
in Jesus Christ as the only begotten Son of God, re- 
ceives him as Saviour and Master, acknowledges the 
Bible as the inspired Word of God, accepts the Lord's 
commission to witness for him and is eager to bring 
others to him,—why, you just say that person is 
“keen.” 

Notice the words used in the quotations above. 
Conversion, Saved, Spiritual Help, Born Again, Re- 
deemed, Bring Others, New Birth, Saving, Sanctify- 
ing, Abiding, Prayer, Witness, Victory, the Evil One. 
There is no uncertainty in the minds of such writers 
regarding the personality of Jesus Christ, his triumph 
on Calvary, the power of. his resurrection, what has 
happened to them as a result, what their position is 
in Christ, what is the nature of his work entrusted 
to them, and what power they have in prayer. Nor 
have they any doubt of the existence and power of 
the adversary, a spiritual personality, the Evil One, 
Satan. 

If, as he entered college, a young Christian came 
into contact with older undergraduates of this stamp, 
there is no doubt that his faith would be confirmed 
and his spiritual life strengthened. And if the new 
man were not a Christian, he would have to look sharp 
or the first thing he knew he would be getting saved! 
Knowing this, C.I.C.C.U. starts Fresher Squashes 
early in the fall term. Probably the meetings are 
dubbed “squashes” because the number attending 
usually exceeds the capacity of the room, the last 
arrivals almost requiring a shoehorn to get inside. 
Generally these gatherings are held in private rooms 
for comparatively small numbers of men, all belonging 
to the same college. A few of the C.I.C.C.U. men 
attend in order to meet and become acquainted with 
the Freshers. Everything is most informal, and there 
always “happens” to be present some one from the 
society or from outside who can give an interesting 
talk on some branch of, God’s work, with a vital 
message for those present. During the squash, tea 
or cocoa and some deadly rich cakes are passed 
around while you perch where you landed or else lie 
back in one of the deep Cambridge chairs, if you are 
fortunate or happen to be a guest. At the close, the 
room is: unpacked and the Freshers return to their 
rooms with an impression that there is something 
called a D.P.M. on week days: and a C.I.C.C.U. Ser- 
mon Sunday evenings. 


A Freshman Investigates D.P.M. 


Place yourself in the position of a freshman who 
decides after a few days to see what this D.P.M. 
thing is like. You find your way to Henry Martyn 
Hall. What luck! There is the chap you were talk- 
ing to in. the squash. He greets you and introduces 
you to a friend who is in one of the Trinity boats. 
You have forgotten that you showed interest in row- 
ing the other night. As you talk you move along a 
passage and then ascend a stone stair. Conversation 
dies away as a quiet Gothic hall is entered. At the 
stroke of noon an undergraduate, the leader for the 
day, rises to read a few verses from the ‘Bible, makes 
a few helpful comments in connection with the reading, 
calls to mind matters for prayer, and then every one 
in the hall kneels. One after another, from all parts 
of the hall, voices are raised in praise, thanksgiving, 
and intercession to our heavenly Father. 

What earnestness exists here! What remarkable 
freedom in prayer! There are no embarrassing silences. 
If there is a brief interval occasionally, it seems to be- 
long there, almost to have been planned. A restful 
peace creeps into your heart, carrying with it a feel- 
ing of thanksgiving for such loving provision and 
such fellowship. While you consider expressing your 
gratitude audibly, the men on either side of you move. 
Why, everybody is stirring! The leader has just 
prayed, the Daily Prayer Meeting is over, those near- 
est the door are already on the stair. Can it be? The 
clock says 12:31. Yes, you must have been on your 
knees twenty-five minutes. Glancing about, there seem 
to be about eighty men in the hall. The next day 
there may be fifty or there may be a hundred; the 
average D.P.M. attendance was nearly seventy dur- 
ing the fall term of 1926. On the way to the street 
you may see a prominent ’Varsity soccer player, a 
member of the ’Varsity rugger side, a hockey star, 
or you may meet a former athletic champion who has 
just returned from China, India, Africa, or some. other 
mission ‘field, where he has ii carrying on God's 
work-along the -lines learned -in C.LCC.U. 

On the balletin board at the top of the stair your 


- eye had rested on ‘the name of one of the greatest 
- preachers in.Great-Britain- He will.take the Bible read- 


ing~the--fellowing Sunday: and preach the C.I.C.C.U. 
Sermonthat evening. - The -Bible reading replaces the ° 
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D.P.M. on Sundays. “Ought to hear him once to 
see what he’s like! Why not try the half hour at 
noon?” flashes into mind. At the appointed hour you 
go to hear him. “Sorry there isn’t a seat left in the hall, 
— we have opened the doors into the library, would 
you mind going in there?” is whispered as you reach 
the door. The Word of God is read, explained, ap- 
plied, —the Bread of Life is broken, distributed, — 
you leave feeling refreshed and strengthened for the 
coming week. 

Heeding the lesson learned at noon, you go to Holy 
Trinity Church a bit early for the Sermon in the eve- 
ning. In its magazine C.I.C.C.U. refers to these 
services as times “when surely he himself (the Lord) 
has proclaimed the glorious, yet simple, truths of his 
full Gospel. It is hard to understand how any could 
resist his call.’ Among the speakers invited to Cam- 
bridge by the Union during the past year for the 
Sunday services were W. Aldis, Barclay F. Buxton, 
W. P. Cartwright, W. E. Gilliat, W. Talbot Hindley, 
J. Stuart Holden, D. E. Hoste, Guy H. King, F. B. 
Meyer, H. Earnshaw Smith, Bishop J. Taylor Smith, 
Major Arthur Smith, and Dr. Martin Watney. 

Just prior to the opening of the 1926 fall term the 
General Committee held a week-end house party in 
prayerful preparation for the spiritual service ahead. 
November 29 was set aside for the whole society as a 
day of prayer for revival. These two facts throw 
further light on the spiritual atmosphere of the or- 
ganization, so that one is not surprised to find in the 
report of Hugh R. Gough, President, references to 
“definite conversions,” unusually large attendance at 
the Sunday evening services, the Bible readings, and 
the Daily Prayer Meetings where “a spirit of liberty 
has been manifest.” He then goes on to say: “These 
are the outward signs, but it is only God who knows 
the transactions made in the private place... . Who 
can tell the results of the messages given week by 
week in College Squashes and Study Circles, or of 
the faithful preaching of the Second Coming by Miss 
Christabel Pankhurst in the Guildhall, or of the many, 
many personal talks with individual friends in the 
quiet of our rooms?” 

What a privilege to be asked to Cambridge as a 
friend of C.I.C.C.U.! Breakfast, lunch, tea, and sup- 
per, each may introduce you to a new host and friend. 
With the exception of supper, all meals are usually 
served in the students’ own rooms. No one could 
ask for a better opportunity for conversation and quiet 
talks, free from possible interruption. The delightful 
surprise in store for an outsider is the freedom and 
éase of conversation on spiritual matters. You rather 
expect C.I.C.C.U. men to be willing to talk about the 
Lord Jesus Christ and his work, and you are not 
disappointed. There is as little hesitation in speaking 
of sin, salvation, redemption, conversion, and Satan, 
as there is in the use of those words in their maga- 
zine. Like Paul, they are “not ashamed of the gospel 
of Christ; for it is the power of God unto salvation” 
and they know it. 

In addition to work among their fellow students 
there are activities outside the University. Twenty 
to thirty Sunday-school teachers are supplied to near-by 
churches, services are sometimes taken in missions, 
and the Cinema Service is conducted Sunday eve- 
nings during the hour preceding the C.I.C.C.U. Ser- 
mon. <A large moving picture theater was secured 
for this service, which is intended for the people of 
the town. It is like a glorified “open air,” indoors. 
There is a good deal of singing, and four or five Gos- 
pel messages are given by different members of 
C.1L.C.C.U. or their guests. The Secretary on Local 
Activities in writing of the Cinema Services says: 
“The fact of sin and the need of a Saviour have been 
proclaimed Sunday by Sunday, with the result that 
the Holy Spirit has brought conviction of sin to 
many hearts and they have been brought nigh by the 
blood of the Lamb. We have been compelled at times 
to turn many away owing to the great crowds which 
have been present. Seating capacity of four hundred 
would seem like a conservative estimate for that 
house.” 

There is one great difference between this under- 
graduate society and any other of which the writer 
has heard. All other “Christian Associations” have 
sooner or later lost their dynamic power, fallen off 
in membership, beaten about for some means of keep- 
ing the old organization going, and, thinking that 
work is a cure for most ills, they have turned to social 
service. Thus they devote their time to making peo- 
ple comfortable physically in this life, disregarding 
the future. But our Lord’s command is to present 
men spiritual comfort that in him they may have life, 
power, love, and a sound mind in this world, and the 
assurance of a redeemed life in glory with him through 
eternity. The founders of C.I.C.C.U. surely appre- 
ciated that such an orgaffization needed definite work 
to keep it alive, but the work selected was God’s 
work, the burden of men’s souls, conversion, and 
salvation. This work never becomes monotonous, 
always has new joys in store, never runs short of 
material, and always has God’s sanction. For this 
very reason the Union has remained true to the basis 
on which it was founded fifty years ago. 

When such men take a Sunday-school class you may 
be sure they don’t do so with a feeling of “I sup- 
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pose I ought to do this,” or “to keep a lot of chil- 
dren quiet during a lesson hour.” They undertake 
the work in order to teach God’s Word and to bring 
the pupils to Christ. When they conduct the Cinema 
Service Sunday evening, they don’t do so with the 
idea that “this is the proper way to observe Sunday, 
it may do somebody good.” They go to that meeting 
with the sole idea of being used by the Holy Spirit 
to show forth the Lord Jesus Christ as Redeemer and 
Lord and to convict men of sin, that souls may be 
turned to him and be saved. When they go to the 
Daily Prayer Meeting, devoting half an hour of lunch- 
eon time to prayer, no records are kept, there iS no 
obligation or regulation, outsiders don’t know and no 
earthly credits are registered. But they know they 
need this time of refreshing, they know that the ob- 
ject of their existence depends on prayer, they know 
they cannot meet the enemy without prayer, they 
know the power of prayer, and they know God answers 
prayer. 

There are two other important branches of work 
that may be taken up later in The Sunday School 
Times: the Cambridge Volunteer Union, for missions; 
and C.W.L.C.C.U. (called “Quick Que”), being the 
women’s college branch of C.1.C.C.U. 

“What is the matter with our colleges?” Is not 
the answer that they lack “keen” Christian organiza- 
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tions founded on the Word of God, for the purpose 


of adding glory to his name and extending his king- - 


dom, waiting on him in prayer for blessing and power? 

“What can I do?” Some of us are in positions 
where we may be used to contribute time or money 
or influence or all three in helping to establish God's 
work on a sure foundation in some educational insti- 
tution. Certainly every one can pray for such work 
in his own college or in the one nearest his heart. 

Pray that the undergraduates may have a thirst for 
God and his work. 

Pray that among them there may be raised up 
young men, fully surrendered, that they may be used 
to inaugurate unions Of students strong in the power 
of His might. 

Pray that “keen” graduates may be interested in 
helping whenever assistance is needed. 

Pray that your own friends in college may be 
guarded and kept true. 

Whenever you hear of a college organization on 
sound lines, pray that its members may depend solely 
on God. Pray that they may receive spiritual un- 
derstanding, knowledge, and power to do his will in 
one’ others to their Redeemer and Lord, Jesus 

rist. 

Pray for the protection of God’s children and for 
the extension of his kingdom in our colleges. 











Son at College 








Letters from a Farm Mother to Her 


XIX. The Hurry Problem 








Skylight Farm. . 
Dear Boy o’MINE: — 
You invite me to suggest a remedy for the awful 
epidemic of hurry. Give me something easy. I agree 
with you that trying to keep up with one’s schedule these 
days is a good deal like being hopelessly in debt. You 
are continually being tempted to rob Peter in the hope 
of getting square with Paul, and then wondering fever- 
ishly how long you can stand off the final crash. You 
are, however, putting it pretty strong when you blame 
the high pressure atmosphere of hurry for the student 
suicides of recent months. You say it gets you till you 
feel like “clawing or beating somebody wp.” I sincerely 
hope you will not be led to self-destruction or to 
mayhem, Next time you feel an attack coming on find 
something hard to bite on, then stroll slowly over to 
the dictionary and look up that word. I just acquired 
it and had to take it out for exercise; but I find it’s 
not new, it’s actually in our fifteen-year-old dictionary. 
I’ve just been reading an author who likes to use it. 
Writers make as much of a, fad) of words today as a 
flapper does of a new-fangled bob. . 
Seriously, I know just how you feel and I know what 

would be good for you. You need to climb with me 
up on the hill where the gooseberries grow, and hear 
the quail whistling to each other, and’ tease that funny 
little ball of an owl, and poke about in the leaf mold 
to see if the asparagus has sprouted or the Creeping 
Charlie has begun to creep. Lock your door against 
intruders and shut your eyes and dreaf™m about it any- 
way this Sunday afternon. The thing I love about that 
hill pasture next to the rich blue grass and the big 
old oaks and cottonwoods and maples is the fact that 
nobody ever goes by —the old road is so rutted and 
overgrown that you have no fear of intrusion. Per- 
haps that seems a selfish satisfaction, but that is one 
of the great needs of our present social system, some 
retreat where we can get away from the roar of traffic 
and the grate of commercialism. I had an amusing 
experience the last time I stayed over night at the home 
of your Aunt H—. You know what a stream of 
traffic there is on their street. I found myself about 
four in the morning, less than half-awake, irritably 
saying over and over, 

“Dead, long dead, 

Long dead. 

And my heart is a handful of dust, 

And the whecis go over my head, — 

And the hoofs of the horses beat, beat, <9» 

Beat into my scalp and my brain.” 


I chuckled to myself when I realized that it was only 
the clatter of the milk trucks that had played on my 
jangled nerves and set me off on the neurotic plaint 
of Maud’s poor, mad lover. But the city always gives 
me a touch of that feeling, day or night. I like to come 
back to the subdued, sleepy-time noises of the barnyard 
after a day in town, Yet you and I know what few 
city dwellers realize, that the nerve pressure of the 
twentieth century long ago penetrated to the farm. 
Even the children feel it. Little Sister is fond of 
poetry. The other day she was quoting, “Oft when 
upon my couch I lie, in vacant or in pensive mood,” 
and she remarked, “I always think when I read that, 
either Mr. Wordsworth must have lived in a very 
different age from ours, or else he was awfully lazy.” 

But what-you ask is a remedy, not a diagnosis. We 
all know that the world is too much with us. I am 


sure your new-made schedule is helping yow already if 


you are giving it a chance. It is foolish in any line of 
work to try to get on without one. At your age I 
loved to dream and dawdle but one of my mother’s 
favorite maxims was, “Learn to work with your eye 
on the clock.” The discipline you can acquire from 
making yourself conform to a daily schedule is quite as 
essential as what you get training for track or football. 
Then we simply must be relentless about the process of 
elimination. None of us can do today all of the things 
that are asked of us, or even all of the things that may 
seem good to do. That is one reason I had an artist 
friend make me an illuminated text of the words, “Take 
what you want, but don’t forget the best.” There’s a 
whole sermon to me in that sentence. So many of the 
things that I have thought I simply couldn’t do without 
have soon turned to dead leaves in my hands. 

Another thing that we need to get down in our 


consciousness in black and white is the fact that hard . 


work of itself seldom proves fatal. You think that 


_ the days when Dad and I went to school must have 


been absurdly slow because our diversions were of the 
bicycle, buggy-riding type. But I remember writing 
home again and again how driven and harassed I was, 
until my father one day wrote me one of, his rare, but 
precious counsel letters. He asked me to consider 
whether all this terrible pressure came from following 
duty or following desire. Then he gently reminded 
me that the men of large affairs really had a great deal 
more to do in a day than I, that the measure of one’s 
efficiency is always the ability to meet a heavy and 
varied daily schedule without friction or waste of 
energy. I realize only too well that natural tempera- 
ment may be a serious handicap and I suspect that you 
come honestly by a super-charged nervous system. But 
I know that for you and me both the battle would be 
half won if we would grin at our mountains of diffi- 
culty, instead of gnashing our teeth and running round 
in a circle before we begin the ascent. 

But here as everywhere the battle is not ours but 
God’s. How gloriously thankful I am when I under- 
take to advise you that I don’t have to bid yow seek 
your chief resources in yourself. Yow will have need 
in life for every ounce of energy and ability with which 
God has endowed you, and you will never be justified 
in asking him to do for yow what you can do fdr your- 
self. In fact, it won’t do any good to ask. But oh, the 
restfulness of knowing that we have the infinite reserves 
of our heavenly Father to draw upon! “He hath said 
unto me, My grace is sufficient for thee,” therefore, “I 
can do all things in him that strengtheneth me.” The 
King James Version reads “through Christ” but the 
“in him” of the later version expresses the idea much 
better. The word “through” suggests that Christ is the 
agent, but that is not true. We are his hands and feet 
today, but our efficiency is measured by our abiding in 
him. He will gladly guide us in every ‘detail, bothi as 
to the activities we choose and the way we execute 
them. “By him all things are held together.” You, 
with your college-boy schedule, are one of the details of 
his universe.. Don’t upset the divine harmony by run- 
ning counter to his plan. There are some wonderful 
phrases of Dr. Henry Drummond’s that I often repeat 
to myself, “the riind at leisure from itself —the abso- 
lute adjustment of the inward man to the stress of: all 


outward things —the eternal calm of an invulnerable - 


faith —the repose of a heart set deep in God.” True 












































Lesson for April 1 
Mark 8:27 to 9:13 9 : 30-32; 10 : 32-34 


he is speaking about the poise of Jesus Christ, but “as 
he is, even so are we in this world”; his resources are 
ours. First know your job is in accord with his will, 
then when the kinks begin to come in your nerve fibers, 
look away to him and smile. You will marvel at the 
relaxation and increased efficiency. 

One other thing I must mention. It is the absolute 
necessity for a real Sabbath rest. I wonder if the 
difference in your Sabbath atmosphere there has any- 


’ thing to do with this sense of overwrought tension. I 


am glad to know that you still adhere to the standard, 
no study on Sunday. You and I are rather lonely in 
sticking to that idea, but I know that it pays. I shall 
never get past experiencing an unpleasant jolt when 
some friend of high Christian standards remarks, “So- 
and-So had to remain away from the evening. service 
because he or she had to study.” There is absolutely 
no excuse for it. Any week-day program that cannot be 
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carried through without trespassing on the Lord’s Day 
is not in harmony with God’s plan for our lives. I 
should rather you flunked on Monday than studied on 
Sunday; though you need not do either. But I know 
that the true Sabbath atmosphere is hard to maintain in 
a place like that, yet that it is essential to efficiency is 
a fact well established by science. If you cannot find it 
without you will have to seek it within. When the 
blare and jazz and jangle of the day grates upon my 
nerves, I like to read Isaiah 33:17, 21: “Thine eyes 
shall see the king in his beauty: they shall behold 
a land of far distances” (A. V., margin) “. . . aplace 
of broad rivers and streams; wherein shall go no galley 
with oars, neither shall gallant ship pass thereby.” 
“There remaineth therefore a sabbath rest to the people 
of God . . . Let us therefore give diligence to enter 
into that rest.” 
Your MotHER. 








A night’s sleep spoiled and eleven votes won 





aac The Lower Berth 


By Florence Crannell Means 




















Pullman seat, and watched the luggage-laden 

passengers crowding into the coach. Obviously, 
there were no lower berths left -for improvident late- 
comers. It was well that he had wired for his reser- 
vation. He had not regained strength since his ill- 
ness, and tomorrow’s task loomed large and difficult. 
Seldom had he so needed sleep; and there was not 
room for his six-feet-three and a night’s sleep in any 
upper berth yet invented. 

For weeks Dr. Brandon had sped from conference 
to convention and from convention to assembly. A 
committee meeting was wedged into every crevice, or 
an hour in the pulpit of some great church, with 
the packed pews held spellbound by the golden elo- 
quence of his spirituality. Now at the moment when 
his-appointments had permitted him to turn his face 
homeward, a new summons had hurried him on again. 
He had wired ahead for a Pullman reservation—a 
lower berth. He congratulated himself again on his 
foresight, and closed his eyes wearily against the con- 
fusion of the filling car. 

Luggage was stowed away, the turbulent tide of 
travelers subsided into place, and the train jerked and 
swayed over the mountain tracks. Dr. Brandon con- 
sidered his task with eyes still closed. 

His summons had come from Silver, a mining town 
on the western slope of the Rockies. A year ago 
young’ Jameson had gone out there, fresh from the 
commencement of his theological seminary. He had 
gone with gallant, uplifted head and shining sword and 
shield, ready. to do battle with intrenched evil. The 
battle: still raged, and the warrior had called for 
re-enforcements. 

Dr. Brandon knew Silver, both from Jameson’s let- 
ters and from his own experience with mining towns 
of its kind. There were the crouching mine buildings, 
and flimsy, miners’ shacks, as dark and sinister as the 
slag spewed forth from the mine’s mouth; a dance 
hall like a spider’s fair at the center; men sodden with 
fatigue when their day’s work was done, and ready 
for nothing but febrile excitement at the close of the 
week; frowsy women gossiping in bare dooryards; 
young girls, whom the city had sent nothing better 
than sleazy silk stockings and a lipstick; ill-fed, 
smeary children, scurrying among the feet of their 
elders, picking up obscenities as sparrows pick refuse; 
and at the center, the spirit of the mine, twitching the 
threads of its web. 

Young Jameson had gathered the children together 
and formed a Sunday-school. Mrs. Jameson had drawn 
a few of the mothers, a few of the girls with powder- 
white faces and scarlet mouths. Between the lines 
of the Jamesons’ letters, the older minister’s experi- 
ence had been able to trace the sleepless nights each 
member had cost. There had been Barney Jones 
and his wife to help, and Ralph Bailey; queer, quiet 
people who had kept their faith alive through years in 
this desert. And at length a church had been organ- 
ized. Fifteen grown folk there were, and a score of 
children; and the Sunday-school, with its songs and 
stories, was bringing an increasing number of the hun- 
gry sparrows. 

That feeble little body was like a first-born child 
to Jameson and his wife. They agonized over its ill- 
nesses, its setbacks; they watched its first tottering 
steps with joy and apprehension. They applied to their 
mission board for help in housing it; and the group 
itself gave to the limit of its infant zeal. The Jame- 
sons began to see a new little meetinghouse lifting its 
spire over Silver. 

“You can’t think how happy we’ve been in that 
dream, he wrote. “It would be a sign of God’s 
presence in this unholy little town. We meant to 
have the Sunday-school room so bright and gay that 
they couldn’t stay away from it. I had my boys mak- 
ing the sand tables, and Jean had spent hours planning 


T HE great man settled back thankfully in his 





flour-sack curtains dyed yellow, and cut-out borders 
for the wall, and how she’d paint the chairs yellow, 
with blue posies. We had a little kitchen planned, 
where she could teach the girls cooking. Most of them 
don’t know how to boil a potato poy. And they 
buy flashy ready-made clothes and pin them up when 
the buttons come off. The Sunday-school room could 
have been turned into a sewing-class room on week 


ys. re 

“We had five men in our church who promised to 
do the carpentry. The father of one of our Sunday- 
school families agreed to paint the whole exterior. 
And I’m a pretty fair electrician, so we wouldn’t have 
had to hire one. Jean and some of the women had 
it all figured out. As soon as warm weather came on, 
they were going to serve picnic suppers to all the men 
that would work, and make a general festival of it. 

“If you don’t know Silver you can’t imagine the tri- 
umph of such planning. It isn’t only that it’s a 
wretched little two-penny Sodom-and-Gomorrah, but 
it’s the unfriendlitst group of folks I ever saw. Two 
or three families here, and two or three there, and two 
or three in the other corner, all exchanging black scowls 
and poisonous whispers. They never get together on 
anything except the Saturday night dances and gam- 
bling bouts. And I won't try to tell you of the tawdry 
hellishness of those Saturday nights. This mine isn’t 
one of the progressive affairs that encourage social 
workers and the uplift idea. It controls the dance hall 
— owns it, in fact, as it owns the whole town; and it 
will go to any length to drag the money out of the 
pockets of the people: it doesn’t give a plugged nickel 
for the health of their souls or badies. It has delib- 
erately squelched every other form of amusement, so 
that Silver will empty its pay envelope into the dance 
hall. So you see when we got a dozen of them to plan- 
ning to work together for the good of the community, 
smiling, happy, wholesome about it, why, it seemed as 
i: that church house was going to be the entering 
wedge for the Lord in Silver. 

“I went a week ago today to the chief representa- 
tive of the mine here. McShane’s his name. I went 
into his office and asked him if they’d.give me a good 
price on a couple of lots on Main Street. I even had 
an idea in the back of my head that he might get 


generous and donate it. He smiled, and fitted his fat’ 


finger tips together, and gave me an answer that 
fairly oozed oil. Personally, he said, he’d be only to 
glad to do it. ‘Pers’nally, Rev’rend. But we’ve got to 
consider our town, Rev’rend. And I’m sorry to say 
there’s opposition, consid’ble opposition.’ 

“He sat tight on that—immovable as a greasy 
bronze Buddha. Finally he said, very blandly, that 
we'd put it up to Silver. Call a town meeting and 
have them vote on the desirability of a church. ‘And 
I promise you,’ he added suavely, twiddling his fat 
thumbs, ‘I promise you if the will of the people is for 
a church, I'll do my humble best to get my principals 
to give you a fair price on the lots you're speaking 
of. Fact is, I'll go farther, Rev’rend. I’ll pledge my 
word the price will be nominal —if our good towns- 
folk say they’re wanting a church, 

“There must good in the man somewhere. I 
know there’s a streak of sentiment, for it’s common 
talk how tender he is with his own children and his 
old mother. But I never saw anything so like a 
great, sleek cat, crouching, its tail quivering, while 
it watches the bird it’s going to eat. He knew he 
wasn’t risking anything, with a proviso like that. And 
on the other hand there was a hint, like claws half- 
sheathed, ‘If our good townsfolk say they’re not 
wanting a church, out you go, Mr. Minister, bag and 
baggage!’ 

“You see, he’s called a meeting for the afternoon 
of Sunday, the fifteenth, in the dance hall; and the 
town’s to vote on the question. It’s only a pretext, an 
excuse for refusing to sell us an inch of ground for 
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the church house. He'll gather all the roughest ele- 
ment in, I know, to corner the votes. I’ve seen his 
chief henchman, little old Scran Williams, busy in the 
corners and byways ever since our confab. And 
McShane’s rule is absolute; the folks that don’t think 
his way won't dare stand up against him. 

“Come and help us, Doctor! It’s my first flock, 
black sheep, goats, and all. I can’t see them herded 
away from pasture, herded back into the desert, with- 
out a fight for them. You could always turn a 
man right-about-face with your talk; maybe you can 
even turn the tide in Silver.” 

Dr. Brandon himself had much reason to put trust 
in his eloquence, but he smiled a wry smile of doubt 
at its efficacy now. Nevertheless, he could not re- 
fuse to give of his best at so earnest a call. If he 
were not so tired, so overwhelmed with sheer weari- 
ness... 

He woke from an uneasy doze as the newspaper on 
his knees slid rustling to the floor, The man op- 
posite gathered it up and pushed it toward him. 

Dr. Brandon thanked him. “I’m certainly ready 
for bed,” he added, “the minute the porter has the bed 
ready for me.” 

“You're early,” his neighbor commented, studying 
him with ferreting eyes. 

“Just through a pretty strenuous stretch of sickness 
and hard work,” Dr. Brandon explained. “Nothing 
looks quite so good as bed tonight, even though it’s 
only a Pullman berth.” 

“You're lucky it’s a lower. Lots of folks having to 
get along with the shelf tonight.” 

“Not lucky, exactly. I wired ahead and made my 
reservation, to be sure of it. There’s no sleep for 
me ‘on the shelf,’ built as I am.” 

They lapsed into silence, the minister blinking 
sleepily at the darkness outside. Once, in the black 
mirror of the window pane, he saw the man opposite 
surveying him unwinkingly from his hard little dried- 
apple face. The chronically inquisitive type, thought 
Dr. Brandon. 

The Pullman conductor stood at the door studying 
the occupants of the car appraisingly over his spec- 
tacles. Dr. Brandon watched him with idle curiosity. 
He bent over the nearest man, talked with him a mo- 
ment, waited for the answer. The man shook his 
head and slouched lower in his seat. Over the con- 
ductor’s kindly face came an expression of unexpectant 
persistence; when he had tried the next passenger, 
his shaggy brows drew down quizzically, and he shrug- 
ged his shoulders. Working his way doggedly down 
the aisle to an accompaniment of silently shaken 
heads or indignant remonstrance, he reached the min- 
ister. He eyed Dr. Brandon’s well-tailored suit and 
immaculate linen with something of discouragement, 
= he dropped his hand on the seat-back and leaned 
closer. 

“You tne gentleman that’s got the lower here? 
Well, sir, there’s an old lady on board, and not a thing 
but an upper to give her, unless one of you gentle- 
men —” 

He silenced Dr. Brandon with a pleading hand, and 
went on persuasively, “She’s just a withered little old 
body that looks.as if she’d blow away. Eighty years 
old, she says. And got the rheumatism so bad she 
couldn’t climb into an upper to save her neck. So 
she’ll have to sit up all night, unless some gentle- 
man —” 

Regretfully Dr. Brandon explained. ‘Please see if 
there isn’t some one else,” he ended, “some one who 
doesn’t need the night’s sleep so badly as I do.” 

Reluctantly the conductor agreed and went on. Dr. 
Brandon looked out into the blackness again. The 
little man opposite stared down the aisle. 

“Dirty crooks!” he observed with startling sudden- 
ness. “They’ve got wise to what he’s after, and half 
of them have pulled their hats over their eyes and 
gone to sleep. It’s a fact the old woman’s crippled 
so bad I fair lifted her up the car steps.” 

“You know ker, then?” 

“Lives in my town. Wisht I had a lower to give 
her. Upper isn’t so bad for a chap my size. Them 
selfish hogs.” 

“If I hadn’t important work for tomorrow —” the 
minister was annoyed to find himself speaking in a 
tone very like apology. “And I’m so ghastly tired!” 

“Sure!” agreed the other. “When a fellow takes 
the trouble to wire ahead for a reservation, it does 
seem like he’s got a right to hold onto it. I told the 
old woman she ought to have tended to hers before- 
hand, travel’s so heavy just now. But she just had 
a whim to pick up and come back to her folks in our 
town. You know how old folks are. She’s sort of 
flighty, too.” 

He talked on, and the minister knit his brows, 
nodded now and then, and followed his own train of 
thought. 

Annoying, this was, when he needed all his poise 
and equanimity. It wasn’t as if he’d been laboring for 
himself. He had given and given and given, ever 
since he had been ablé to stagger from the hospital. 
And this trip was giving again, giving for humanity 
and the cause of the Master. 

Wouldn’t it be a mere bow to traditional chivalry, 
mawkish sentimentality, to give up his berth and his 


(Concluded on page 176) 
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may dispose of guns and cannon, but the real 

rulers of the land are the Voodoos, heirs of the 
old witch doctors of Africa. These are called Papalot 
and Mammaloi, papa and mamma rois, or kings. Idol- 
atry is open and flagrant. On the main road out of 
Port-au-Prince is a sort of temple with a huge metal 
hog hung over the entrance; and all over the land, 
right up to the capital’s suburbs, one can constantly 
hear the thunder of the long battle-drums that call 
the initiated to nightly sacrifices and orgies. These 
meetings are attended by masses of people from all 
classes, and one can see even generals in full uniform 
among them. The Negroes dance and work them- 
selves into a real ecstasy to which the drums and howl- 
ings contribute their share. Led by their papa and 
mamma kings they dance the night through, froth 
often streaming from their mouths. Intoxicants and 
other excesses play the part one would expect in such 
orgies. 

Then there are sacrifices of black hens and goats, 
and on special occasions of black children. These 
human offerings, with the accompanying cannibalism, 
are not so common as formerly. A few years ago 
a Catholic priest attended one of these gatherings in 
disguise. After the animal offerings had been killed 
and the madness had reached its height, the Papalot 
stepped forward, knife in hand, to cut the throat of a 
black boy who lay bound on the ground. The priest could 
not contain himself and cried out to spare the child. 
This action nearly cost him his life in addition to 
the rough treatment received. 

Papalot and Mammaloi terrorize the people with 
their secret plant poisons, the use of which has come 
down from Africa. Some are slow acting, others 
immediate in effect. Many Europeans have pined 
away because of poisons given them by a servant who 
thus took revenge for bad treatment. The Haitian 
Papaloi sell these poisons and also other witchcraft 
properties at great prices. They also charge large 
sums for remedies and counter-poisons to the poisons 
they sell to others. The whole of Haitian society is 
thus saturated with secret terror. 

This state of things is a clear challenge to our 
Christian Negroes in the United States. May the love 
of Christ constrain them to undertake mission work 
among these neglected members of the same race. 
Competent Christian Negro farmers from the South 
might well settle in small colonies of two or three 
families in and about the rich island, making a com- 
fortable living and evangelizing at the same time. 


Himes sspose in Haiti.—The President of Haiti 


Where Bolshevism Rules.—Another Baltic martyr 
has fallen in Bolshevist Russia. This is Siegfried 
Schultz, a Lutheran evangelist among the immigrants 
of Siberia. When the Bolshevists came to power he 
was put in prison for ten months without cause but 
was freed unexpectedly at the end of that time instead 
of being shot. As pastors are classified among those 
exercising harmful professions, he was, after his dis- 
charge, subjected to tax upon tax. When he did not 
pay promptly his few possessions were pawned. Only 
one room was allowed him and he and his whole family 
had to live and cook and study in this single chamber. 
Nor could his relatives help him since they had little 
themselves, and they, too, feared to awaken the sus- 
picions of the ever-watchful Tcheka. 

The number of pastors in the Russian Lutheran 
church has sunk from over three hundred to eighty, 
and this naturally imposes a heavy burden on the 
remaining ones. Schultz was sent by Bishop Malm- 
gren to assist and encourage the Christians in the 
Esthonian colonies in North Russia. The cold here is 
so intense that traveling in winter is next to impos- 
sible. Before the war school houses and communal 
buildings could be borrowed for meetings, but at 
present pastors are excluded from them for the Marx- 
ian reason that they represent “religion, the opium of 
the people.’ So in summer. gatherings are held out 
of doors before fires of juniper brush whose smoke 
keeps at a distance the millions of black flies. 

Wherever Schultz preached a great spiritual hun- 
ger was manifest and the people came by hundreds, 
even Communists among them. They realized when 
they heard the evangelist that here was no “capitalist 
soul-trapping” or “systematic chloroforming of men’s 
minds,” but the preaching of the Gospel of peace and 
righteousness. The joyous singing and testimony of 
the Christians bitterly excited the local Bolshevist 
agents. One of them, an Esthonian named Puusepp, 
determined to kill Schultz as a counter-revolutionist. 
This he did when the opportunity came, shooting down 
the evangelist in cold blood, without giving him. any 
opportunity for self-defense. 

On the following Sunday the city of Omsk experi- 
enced a novel sight. Through the center of the city 


which had turned the churches into movie houses and 
clubs, through the streets where the holiest Chris- 
tian things had been dragged in the mud, passed a 
procession of many hundreds bearing the coffin of 
their martyred pastor and singing, “Jesus, meine 
Zuversicht” (“Jesus, My Confidence”), and Jerusa- 
lem, du hochaebaute Stadt” (“Jerusalem, Thou Lofty 
City”). 

A Modernist confession comes from the Rev. Dr. 
Richard Roberts of Montreal and flatly repudiates 
the optimism that is the dominant trait of the sect 
of Modernists. In the Student~World he speaks of 
the “widespread frustration and general moral insol- 
vency among men of good will. Certain situations 
confront us and we ought to do something about them 
but we have neither the wit nor the skill nor the cour- 
age to do anything. So we call them problems and talk 
about them. Talking about problems is the best way 
to multiply them and our life today has become a wild 
litter of problems. And while we are talking about 
them the world is going to the Devil. This spawn 
of problems that is filling the world with talk is not 
a display of our wisdom but of our impotence and our 
cowardice.” 

After remarking that the preaching which he has 
been doing the last ten years has been little more 
that fiddling while Rome is burning, Dr. Roberts 
confesses that he does not know what to do. But he 
knows why we are held up. “Action requires convic- 
tion and we are without convictions. We have opin- 
ions, cart-loads of them, but only convictions discharge 
themselves in acts.” He describes himself and his 





Paul’s Eviction from the 





Aleppo Synagogue 





Mr. Rohold, missionary to the Jews in 
Palestine, has been in Aleppo evangelizing 
that city with its thirty thousand Jews. He 
visited the Aleppo synagogue hidden away 
in a labyrinth of narrow, twisting streets, 
its area filled with little Jewish shops which 
sell phylacteries, mezzusas, fringes, prayer 
hooks, and charms. .When he informed one 
Jew in the synagogue that he was a Hebrew 
Christian he received the surprising answer, 
“Do you know that nineteen hundred years 
ago we threw out of this synagogue one who 
said he was a Hebrew and believed in 
Christ, namely, Paul?’ Mr. Rohold replied : 
“We are very sorry. We did not know 
that the apostle Paul was turned out of this 
synagogue and we feel that you ought to be 
ashamed to tell it. After making such a ter- 
rible mistake nineteen hundred years ago it 
is unthinkable that you should want to re- 
peat such a thing.” But others were more 
friendly and invited him to the synagogue 
service the next morning. 











colleagues as holding provisional opinions, ~ tentative 
theologies, as nomads of the spiritual life with no 
continuing city. Then he confesses that the men who 
have done anything have been men with positive con- 
victions. The men who put through Negro emancipa- 
tion in the British Empire were the members of the 
much ridiculed Clapham sect. The leader of the great 
fight for factory legislation in England. was the great 
and good Earl of Shaftesbury, a man who lived his 
days in the light of immortality. 

The futility and purposelessness of the so-called 
modern theolugians he illustrates in this little parable. 
“Looking from a hotel window you will notice that 
while every automobile is going somewhere the whole 
mass of them seem to be getting nowhere. It is a 
figure of modern life, always on the move but getting 
nowhere ; talking, talking, talking, and getting no far- 
ther.’ 

In an installation address in New York the other 
day, when a Unitarian was being inducted into a Uni- 
versalist pulpit, Dr. Fosdick remarked that “we lib- 
erals know what we are.revolting from, but the ques- 
tion for us is what are we revolting to.” Dr. Roberts 





has answered the question. The terminus ad quem of 
liberalism is impotent and sterile talk. 


The Sufferings of the Huguenots.—The Synod of 
the Reformed Churches of France held their annual 
gatherings for 1927 at Saint-Maixent in Poitou. Le 
Christianisme recalls the history of the church in this 
place during the dragonnades. One master-apothe- 
cary, elder of the church, a man extremely charitable 
to all regardless of religion, was forced to lodge three 
hundred dragoons in three months. His entire prop- 
erty was inthis way taken from him. After a thou- 
sand petty persecutions he would not give up his 
Protestant faith and was therefore hung up, his wife 
beside him, so that they hit each other as they swayed 
in the wind. His tongue was forced from his throat 
by a rag tied about his throat and was then. pricked 
until the pain became unendurable. 

At the same time his daughters were shut up in 
a chamber and whipped until they were bleeding and 
were saved from violation only by the intervention 
of a Catholic woman. A serving man who had pre- 
sided_.at meetings was hunted until the only way of 
escape was to throw himself into a near-by river. 
As he disappeared in the flood he cried out, “I go to 
my God. I have prayed that he pardon you.” His 
body was recovered and dragged through the streets 
and then thrown into a ditch. Cries and groans were 
common noises for months, coming from those being 
tortured to secure a recantation from Protestantism. 
Even in the later days of the eighteenth century the 
Christians of Saint-Maixent were obliged to worship 
in a concealed room around which were built double 
walls and a corridor to prevent the sound of hymn- 
singing from reaching the outside. 


Neo-Unitarianism in Ulster.—The battle that Dr. 
Henry Cooke fought out in Ulster a century ago must, 
apparently, be fought over again. The Presbyterian 
Assembly of 1927 retained Professor Davey in his 
position as theological professor. His stand is” not 
essentially different from that of the Non-Subscribers 
a century ago. Professor Davey tells us that in Christ 
“we have a perfect spirit in the imperfect vestments, 
— social, historical, and intellectual —of a provincial 
Judaism and an apocalyptic piety. . .. Jesus was sub- 
ject to variations of nervous system as Paul was... . 
Christ would not have spoken of the innocent suffer- 
ing for the guilty. He would not regard himself as 
innocent any more than good. ... If Christ is not 
a final revelation still less are our Scriptures so. ... 
I do not think that for practical purposes it can have 
any but an injurious outcome to say that Jesus Christ 
is the highest that is possible,’—and much more of 
the same sort. 

Canon Mozley tells us that the Arians taunted 
the Nicene Fathers with being poor, unintellectual 
men. It is curious to note how the same taunt comes 
from the mouths of-Arians of our own day. The 
Nicene Fathers were not disturbed but merely insisted 
that what they taught was the doctrine that the apos- 
tles had delivered to the church and that had been held 
by the church ever since. ‘The same, the very same,” 
they repeated. They were right and they triumphed. 
The Irish Presbyterians also triumphed in their day 
after a stiff fight with the intruders. If the Chris- 
tian church in America is ultimately to win out over 
a conscienceless and subtle Unitarianism, it is high 
time to awake out of sleep and realize what its dead- 
liest enemy is doing. 


The Dangers of Eclecticism.—Mr. W. F. Fraser 
in The East and the West opposes the idea of those 
who think we ought to naturalize Christianity in the 
heathen East by adopting various elements in the 
art and worship of native peoples as, for example, 
Mr. Reichelt is doing in Nanking. He says that the 
Buddhist temple in Japan is identified in the Japanese 
mind with all sorts of questionable things, — side- 
shows, patent medicine tricksters, fortune-telling, pros- 
titution, trading astrologers, vulgar mercenary priests 
who are both feared and despised.. Hence the Jap- 
anese Christian does not care to be reminded of “tem- 
ples” in the architecture of his Christian church. 
Many Japanese, he continues, are conscious of an at- 
mosphere of malignant evil around a temple and their 
dislike of these places extends to every detail. At- 
tempts have been made to use the temple “crane stand- 
ing on a tortise,” emblem of long life, as a candlestick 
and Japanese flower arrangement on church altars. 
They have been resisted strenuously. The bend of 
every leaf in the flower arrangement has a. Buddhist 
name and significance. The candlestick, too, is a tem- 
ple ornament. “It looks like a temple,” say the peo- 
ple, and that is final. In one well-known church the 


wardens obstinately refused to have even candles on 


the altar. Their reason had nothing to do with ritual 
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or doctrine; they were much more simple, namely, 
“They have them in temples.” Christians are stead- 
fastly hostile to even sdapted and modified temple 
architecture. 


Christian Endeavor in Germany.—The national 
gatherings of the German Christian Endeavor or, as 
they call-it, the League of Youth for Uncompromising 
Christianity, was held in Berlin, October 6-11, and 
appears to have been a notable gathering. Over a 
thousand delegates came from various parts of Ger- 
many outside of Berlin and the large hall of Fried- 
richshain, the Saalbau, seating four thousand, was 
crowded night after night. The early morning prayer- 
meetings were thronged. The reporter in Licht und 
Leben says, “It is a cause for joy and thankfulness 
to be able to-hold a mass gathering for common prayer 
with four thousand present and God’s Spirit Clearly 
manifest. And it is indeed a further cause of grati- 
tude at a time when hatred of Christ and opposition 
to God score victoriés, that there are_still young people 
who are led and’ inspired by Christ, the Son of the 
Highest, and who are willing to stand up in a sin- 
cursed capital like Berlin and show that they can 
swim against thé stream.” There are in Germany 
some 50,000 members of these societies of which 37 
percent are handworkers, 40 percent house-servants, 
20 percent clerks and salesmen, and 3 percent students. 
They are able to report extensive work for the aged, 
the sick, the poor, and the morally endangered. The 
number of pages of literature distributed by them last 
year amounted to thirteen and a half million. 


An orphanage at Assiout in Egypt parallels in our 
day, though on a smaller scale, the work of George 
Miiller. By a remarkable chain of circumstances Miss 
Lilian Trasher was led thither with no means in sight 
for so much as her steamer fare. From’ step to step 
she has been guided and supported until at present 
there are four hundred children in her care. The 
first donation to the cause was but thirty-five cents. 
Small things were not despised and from that day, 
February I1, 1911, to the present her big family has 
never missed a meal. Nor has she once gone in debt 
for them. The orphanage has its own land with a 
spacious building of more than four hundred rooms. 
Recently a number of wealthy Egyptian families 
clubbed together and bought two and a half acres of 
land paying $2,600 for it. This fertile land in the 
immediate vicinity of the orphanage will produce vege- 
tables for the children and fodder for the cows. 

“The cost of the keep of eachschild is about five 
dollars per month when we have to buy our wheat. 
But during the past two years our Egyptian friends 
have donated the necessary wheat, thus reducing the 
cost of each child to about three dollars per month. 
So we have an expense bill of nearly a thousand dol- 
lars monthly. But the worl- is precious in His sight 
and he never fails us.” 


Professor Zahn of Erlangen.—He may be consid- 
ered the Nestor of evangelical scholarship. He is now 
eighty-nine years of age and has just published “A 
Sketch of New Testament Theology.” Professor Ultsch 
describes it as the capstone of Zahn’s work as commen- 
tator and adds: “My student days fell at the time 
when Harnack’s ‘Wesen des Christenthums’ (‘“Es- 
sence of Christianity”) held the field, proclaiming a 
Christianity withoyt Christ. But in coming upon Pro- 
fessor Zahn’s New Testament Theology I discovered 
a new and deeper Christianity. If Bezzel. was rightly 
called the leader of Lutheranism, Zahn can be de- 
scribed as its teacher par excellence. His last. pub- 
lication justifies the title. It is so clearly written as 
to be a joy to every young theologian. Also to the 
layman it will be invaluable since, like no other, in 
classical form, it introduces one into the very treasure 
house of Scripture. No experienced theologian can 
pass by this book. All must take a position either for 
or against.” 


A Seaman’s Tribute to Missions.—Admiral Boyle 
Somerville of the: British Navy has been conducting 
hydrographic surveys in the South Seas and describes 
certain results of his observations in a recent Black- 
wood’s. Incidentally he pays tribute to Christian mis- 
sions among the Polynesians. Wherever missionaries 
had been working he was not only not interfered with 
by the natives but received their valuable co-operation. 
Thus at Tongariki in the Shepherd Islands, fifty miles 
off the New Hebrides, a letter from the missionary 
brought to his assistance bands of natives who served 
as guides and carriers over the precipitous cliffs. In 
all respects the admiral found this to be “a tremen- 
dously Christian land.” 

But in the unevangelized island of Malekula his 
experiences were quite the reverse. “The distance 
between the two islands is only sixty miles, but if 
they had been separated by half the globe the con- 
trast between the, conditions of life in each could not 
have been more strongly marked. We found our- 
selves suddenly thrust out of what almost might have 
been called civilization and-certainly out of peace into 
the darkest savagery and incessant war. If Christian- 
ity produces mutual trust and friendliness between 
whites and blacks, as in these islands is emphatically 
the case, the hydrographic surveyor to whom suc 
conditions are essential to the carrying through o 
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his work must as emphatically throw in his lot with 
the missionary who has brought them into existence. 
In Malekula we began our work with the landing of 
armed parties instead of surveying parties and with 
the manipulation of rifles instead of theodolites.” 


The Bible and the Priest.—As in the Middle Ages 
so now in lands where priestcraft rules, the Bible 
seems ever and again to break through to the people. 
In Italy one reads of Gruppi del Vangelo (“Gospel 
Groups’), Catholic people who aim to encourage the 
reading of the Gospels among Italian Catholics. Mr. 
A. Cojazzi has written the preface to an account of 
their plan. “Ask any plain man in the country,” he 
says, “if an assertion is true, and you will get the 
reply, ‘True as the Gospel.’ Notice how the judges 
and other officials take oath. They place their hands 
on a copy of the Gospels and thus call God to wit- 
ness to their veracity. 

“Why? Because the Gospel is the Word of God. 
Ask our painters why they have represented the four 
evangelists in our cathedrals. They will answer be- 
cause by means of these four writers God gave to 
humanity the Good News. 

“The books of Matthew, Mark, Luke, and John 
are the Word of God. Go to the Vatican museum 
and ask them to open a strongly built chest. What 
is hid therein? Jewels? Money? No, they will an- 
swer, but a treasure incomparably greater, — some 
hundreds of parchment pages in which are written 
the evangelic narrative copied in the fourth century 
from documents which go back to the four evangel- 
ists. 

“Read in the Acts of the Martyrs how, in the days 
of Decius, Christians were ordered to surrender their 
Gospels on pain of death. They refused and faced 








The Blue Cross Society 


On the Continent of Europe there is an 
organization for the Christian rescue of 
drunkards. It is known as the Blue Cross 
Society and was founded in Geneva in 1877. 
Eleven hundred delegates from all over the 
Continent ‘attended its fiftieth anniversary 
which has just been held in Kassel, Germany. 
This society is composed of 658 local unions 
led chiefly by handworkers and laboring 
folk with 23,283 members and 11,156 asso- 
ciates. Among the members are 5,071 re- 
formed drunkards. What a world of misery 
lifted and blessing brought to families that 
figure represents! Among those actively 
leading the movement for many years was 
Lieutenant Colonel Kurt von Knobelsdorff, 
a schneidig officer in the Prussian army and 
favorite in high society, who was converted 
and delivered from the satanic alcohol appe- 
tite. He resigned from the army, went to 
the Bible School at St. Chrischona and spent 
the rest of his years as an indefatigable Blue 
Cross preacher throughout Germany. This 
aristocratic Prussian officer was so changed 
by the love of Christ that he could kiss the 
cheek of a redeemed drunkard with the 
words, ““ We were both drunken outcasts re- 
deemed by the grace of God.” 











martyrdom courageously rather than throw their holy 
things to the dogs.” 

In Roumania, too, according to the last report of the 
British Bible Society, interest in the Bible is increasing. 
We are told that within the past eighteen months a new 
translation of the New Testament has appeared in 
Moldavia and a second, quite distinct from it, in Tran- 
sylvania. The first comes from the printing press of 
an old Roumanian monastery; the Transylvanian ver- 
sion from a Roman Catholic scholar in Grosswardein. 
The Archimandrite Scriban has just published in 
Bucharest an attractive Harmony of the Four Gospels. 
A Jewish scholar, Mr. Carol Drimer, is issuing new 
and revised versions of different Old Testament 
books; a popular writer in Bucharest is completing a 
version of the New Testament which is expected to 
take the place of the old Roumanian Synodal Version 
of which everybody, even the most obstinately con- 
servative, is weary. Though the average parish priest 
dislikes to’ see the Scriptures circulated, there are happy 
exceptions. Thus lately the episcopate of Oltenia pur- 
chased from the Bible Society’s depot in Bucharest a 
thousand Roumanian Testaménts and two thousand 
complete Roumanian Bibles. 


A Happy Outcome of Mohammedan Persecution. 
—The United States minister to Greece tells us that 
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the immense immigration of Christian population from 
Asia Minor into Greece, at the time considered an 
insupportable burden, has rather proved to be a great 
blessing. These refugees have so developed the waste 
lands in Greece -as to make that land independent 
agriculturally for the first time in modern history. 
They have also brought into Greece the rug industry, 
as the Flemish~Protestant refugees brought weaving, 
hat making, and other industries into sixteenth cen- 
tury England, and as a. result Greece is now the 
greatest market for Oriental rugs in the world. And 
what is Greece’s gain is Turkey’s loss. 


The essence of Christianity is redemption through 
the death of Christ. This is often denied, but today 
we find the very high priests of criticism acknowledg- 
ing it. Thus M. Loisy writes, “It is universally ad- 
mitted in the learned world that Christianity was pre- 
sented to the world as a doctrine of redemption based 
on the merits of the expiatory sacrifice of Jesus’ death. 
That which conquered the classic world was a mys- 
tery of salvation based on the redemptive death of 
Jesus.” It is also the only theology that can con- 
quer the modern world. 

M. Maurice Goguel of the Protestant Faculty of 
Theology, Paris, says the same thing as his colleague 
of the Collége de France, “The first thing in apostolic 
Christianity was a doctrine of redemption by the death 
of Christ.” Charles Guignebert, professor of Chris- 
tian studies at the Sorbonne writes, “There is no 
critical study of the origins of Christianity possible 
unless one understands that the sacrifice of the Cross 
is the fundamental principle for the propagation of 
Christianity in the world.” 


The Moody Bible Institute.—The day schools of the 
Institute now enroll about a thousand students. The 
work is housed in thirty-four buildings. More than 
fourteen hundred foreign missionaries have had their 
training here. Missionary interest continues and the 
Students’ Missionary Union contributed last year 
$7,200 among forty-one boards. The Student Volun- 
teer Band is larger than in any other American insti- 
tution. 

The students are no loafers. During a recent term 
those in the day-school were earning $5,000 a week 
for personal support, as barbers, book agents, carpen- 
ters, cleaners, shipping clerks, watchmen, waiters, sten- 
ographers, telegraph operators, and elevator men. The 
Institute has now a pastors’ course for advanced the- 
ological training, a radio. school of the Bible, a greatly 
used Correspondence School, and a Jewish course to 
train Jewish mission workers, which is in charge of 
Mr. Birnbaum. It conducts Bible conferences in great 
centers of the country and at present has twelve evan- 
gelists and Bible teachers giving full time to evangel- 
istic mee*ings. 

Mr. Birnbaum was educated in Austria, Constan- 
tinople, and London Universit¥, where he took various 
degrees. -He has a radio service on Fridays at 8.30 
P. M. in Yiddish and on Saturdays at 4.30 a Jewish 
Sabbath service in English. The Institute’s powerful 
radio plant WMBI is _ utilized on Mondays at 
10.30 A. M. for a missionary hour. On Tuesday eve-, 
nings at 8 Dr. Framer Smith lectures on the Epistle 
to the Romans. There are also German and Scan- 
dinavian services and, every week day at 7 A. M., a 
morning service for children given by Uncle John. 


Brief Notes.—A portrait of Luther has been found 
in the church of St. Anna at Graupen in Bohemia. 
It had been covered with whitewash when the Refor- 
mation in Bohemia was crushed out and forgotten. It 
shows the Reformer in full life size, hand on breast and 
with eyes flashing, a symbol indeed of the new refor- 
mation which is so powerfully at work in Bohemia. 
... Elias Newman of the Irish Presbyterian Mission 
to the Jews in Damascus tells us that his mission has 
headquarters in a new building in the Jewish section 
near the street called Straight. Its Jewish boys’ school 
gives instruction in the Bible to more than a hundred 
daily. Every class in the night school is crowded. At 
the first meeting in the new chapel the crowd was 
greater than the space and more than five hundred 
had to be turned away... . A well informed Catholic ~ 
writer says of Protestantism in Munich, the capital of 
arch-Catholic Bavaria, that it is active, is building 
new churches and that its churches are well filled 
and the singing powerful. It also says that although 
Protestants are in a hopeless minority they have far 
more than their proportion of students in the uni- 
versity, and control the leading positions in the most 
widely circulated papers. Another thing is gratifying. 
He marks a reaction from “superficial modernist ten- . 
dencies.” The intellectual advance guard of Bavartan 
Protestantism is finding its way back to Calvin and 
Luther with a corresponding deepening of character. 
The two Munich Protestant publications Zeitwende 
and: Zwischen den Zeiten represent these tendencies. 
. .. The English Baptist Mission on the Congo has 
nearly a thousand centers where services are held 
weekly, and 28,000 boys and girls under instruction. 
Its Christian community increased from 33,000 to 
37,000 last year. Of the 359 village outposts every 
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The Lower Berth 
(Concluded from page 173) 


night’s rest? In the two Pullman coaches there must 
be a score of able-bodied men to whom the exchange 
would mean nothing more than a night’s trivial dis- 
comfort. While for him, much might hang on his 
fitness — much for humanity and the “Master. 

“The Master!” Like cool fingers on a hot brow, 
the Master came into the: ferment and irritation of 
his brain. What would the Master have done? How 
was he walking the Master’s road, he whose clarion 
voice daily summoned the careless world to follow 
Him? He could feel the red rising in his face as he 
sat staring into the darkness. Cool reason, expediency 
dropped away, and a straight path cleft itself before 
him as he met the Master’s eyes. 

“The conductor’s coming back,” announced the lit- 
tle man opposite. “Tell by his face he ain’t had any 
luck. What a bunch of heathens!” 


The Silver datice hall was crowded the next after- 
noon. At doors and windows lounged lowering men, 
with the dust of the mines washed up into their 
wrinkles and accenting their eyelids. Crepe-paper fes- 
toons, faded and fly-specked, swung lazily from the 
rafters. The place reeked with cheap perfume and 
the odor of unwashed bodies. Dr. Brandon, sitting in 
the midst of the throng, breathed the heavy air with 
difficulty. 

In a cleared space at one end of the hall sat Mc- 
Shane and young Jameson. When McShane heaved 
himself from his chair the multitudinous rustling 
ceased. In an adjoining room the click of balls 
quieted, and men came to the door, cues in hand, and 
stood listening. 

They had come together, said McShane, to vote on 

a question important to the good of the community. 
He personally had nothing to say. It was up to Silver 
to decide for itself. He fitted his fat finger tips to- 
gether across his corpulent bulk, and revolved his 
thumbs slowly as his eyes traveled over the faces be- 
fore him. 
’ “There’s many,” he said, “that believe this church 
will be a good thing for you; that you Silver folks 
need it very bad. There’s others that think we've 
got along without churches up to now and can keep 
on without ’em. There’s some that think parsons 
always have a begging hand out, asking for money. 
And there’s some that think they are in gen’ral a lot 
of whitewashed hypocrites, and there’s as, good folks 
outside the church as in it. There’s many opinions, 
and it looks to me like we'd have to leave it to you to 
express yourself.” 

Young Jameson was on his feet. 

“May I have a word, Mr. McShane?” 

“Go right ahead, Rev’rend.” 

“Before you vote, people of Silver, I want you to 
hear our side of it. I’m not good at talking myself, 
so I’ve asked one of our leading ministers to come to 
you. I ask you to listen to him.” Young Jameson’s 
eyes blazed black with earnestness in his white face. 
“Big city gatherings are glad to pay him a hundred 

*dollars for a few words from their platforms, but he 
has come to you simply for the love of Christ, our 

Master.” © 

Dr. Brandon rose and made his way toward the 
cleared space. The eyes of the people swept upon him 
like a tide. Words rose above a sibilant murmur: ‘Look 
at his million dollar clothes!” ‘“Wouldn’t have come 
if there wasn’t something in it for him!” 

He faced them, and waited for the murmur to sub- 
side. He was very weary. But through the night 
before he had planned with all finesse and love the 
words he would speak today. His course was mapped 
with the care and skill of a general. And now, in 
the growing uproar—a deliberately planned uproar, 
he felt sure —his voice would not carry six feet. 

Then, as he waited and studied the rows of faces, 
he saw recognition light up one face — recognition and 
amazement. The man with the dried-apple face — 
“the man opposite’ — stared a moment, rose, and 
pushed his way hurriedly through the crowd to Mc- 
Shane’s side. The big man bent his ear toward the 
little one, and listened to a half-dozen sentences. His 
face did not change. Blandly he stepped forward and 
raised a fat hand. The clamor dissolved into silence. 

“I think you boys are getting pretty noisy,” he said 
slowly, dropping his words one by one into the pit of 
stillness. “I want you to listen to a little story, before 
we go on any farther. I’d heard part of it already, and 
Scran Williams here, he just told me the rest. 

“A little old woman come home unexpected from 
down across the range, yest’day; a real old woman, and 
crippled up with rheumatics. And there wasn’t any- 
thing but upper berths left. The conductor tried his 
best to get somebody to change with her; went through 
both coaches without any luck. The low-lived loafers 
—excuse me, Rev’rends; but you see it was my old 
mother they'd have left to sit up all night; Ma Mc- 
Shane, folks, and she’s poorly, too, Ma is. There was 
only one man that had the guts to give up a night’s 
sleep for an old lady he’d never set eyes on. Too big 
to crook himself into an upper, he was, and looking 
like he’d been off his feed, too. It was this friend of 
the Rev’rend’s, here. 


“That's all. I just thought it was kind of —inter- 
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esting, kind of an introduction. You don’t have to 
agree with what he says. But if I was you, I’d listen.” 

Dr. Brandon was very weary, but it was doubtful 
whether he had ever spoken more compellingly. Held 
at first by the cool, blue eyes of the Buddha who sat 
motionless, his audience was soon caught up in a tide 
of eloquence and persuasive power such as it had never 
known. There were some of the scarlet-lipped girls 
from whose masks of indifference his words seemed to 
rebound impotent; some of the loose-lipped youths 
whose eyes still continued their predacious roving; 
some of the hard-lipp¢d men and women who raised 
angry defenses as he spoke. But the others, listening, 
laughing, weeping, he held in his hand, as he showed 
them with many apt illustrations why every commun- 
ity needed a church, and why the Church and its Mas- 
ter needed every community. When he took his seat 
at length, his hearers awoke as from a trance. 

“You, Scran Williams,’ McShane jabbed an auto- 
cratic finger at the little man, “you and the Rev’rend 
can count votes on us. I guess you'll keep each other 
straight. 

“We will now come to the business of this assembly. 
And all I have to say is this: Never you mind what 
the Rev’rends say; never you mind what Scran Wil- 
liams says; never you mind what I say: you vote like 
you want to.” 

He leaned forward as he spoke, and he had stopped 
twiddling his thumbs. Men and women stole side- 
long glances at one another, and the roomful stirred 
uneasily in its seats. 

“All in favor of a church in Silver, signify by rising 
to your feet,” ordered McShane, “and stay there till 
Williams and the Rev’rend has got you counted.” 

Barney and Mrs. Jones and Ralph Bailey sprang up 
eagerly, and almost as eagerly the rest of the church 
members. Three or four more rose, with defiance, 
question, uncertainty in their eyes and the set of their 
shoulders. A woman vigorously nudged her husband 
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and together they got to their feet. Another one half 
rose, subsided before the scowl of a neighbor, craned 
her neck at the increasing number of those who stood, 


and took her place with them hastily. A group con- - 


ferred in throaty undertones, and stood up. 

“All opposed, the same sign. Count ’em careful, 
gentlemen. It looks like it’s pretty close. 

“We will now wait for the report of the tellers.” 

Young Jameson and Scran Williams compared notes. 
A baby howled lustily from the back of the room. 
Otherwise there was tense stillness. 

Scran Williams tiptoed to his chief and whispered 
into his ear. There was no sound at all except that 
voice and the buzzing of a fly against a window. Dr. 
Brandon felt the moment growing so fine-drawn and 
tense that he braced himself against the snap of its 
ending. But McShane’s face remained unmoved. He 
raised a hand toward the crowd. 

“The vote,” he announced impassively, “is one hun- 
dred and five to ninety-four — in favor of the Rev’rend 
and his church.” ; 

“It was a fine talk you gave us,” he said to Dr. 
Brandon as the people, talking, laughing, and growling, 
poured from the hall. “I reckon if I believed like you 
do— Well, anyhow, it was a fine talk. Now wouldn't 
you be coming home to supper with me?” 

Dr. Brandon thanked him and shook a weary head. 
“An appointment in Denver tomorrow. I'll have to 
get the next train out.” 

“But wouldn’t there be anything I could do for 
you? My old mcther—she’s not always so reason- 
able; but she’s my mother. I’d like mighty well to 
be doing something.” : 

Dr. Brandon smiled -whimsically. “I did want to 
run over to Jameson’s and see his plans for the church 
house, before train time. I’d certainly appreciate it, 
Mr. McShane, if you’d phone to the station and see if 
you could get me a lower berth.” : 

DENVER. 
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What one boy likes about his 
Sunday-school teacher 








Boys’ Class 
By Nell Beach Yohe 














66@ AY, we've got a live wire for a Sunday-school 

teacher.” The speaker, a fair-haired, blue-eyed 
boy of high school age, was fairly brimming over with 
enthusiasm. 

“Suppose you tell me about the class,” I suggested. 

“Well, there isn’t much to tell, but we ten boys 
never miss Sunday-school unless we are sick abed, 
and that speaks pretty well for Mr. ——. 

“One thing I like about him, he’s always there, 
rain or shine, and he’s not so busy studying his lesson, 
at the last minute, that he hardly has time to say ‘Good 
morning.’ No, siree, Mr. ‘has that lesson all doped 
out long beforehand. 

“Another thing I like about him, he isn’t the whole 
show and doesn’t do all the talking, but gives the rest 
of us fellows a chance to air our views. Every Sun- 
day he hands out slips of paper to three different boys 
for them to talk on the next Sunday. He says he 
wants us to learn to talk on our feet; he’d far rather 
we'd get up and talk, if it is only one sentence, than 
read something; that when we grow up and go out 
in the business world, we'll be mighty glad of this 
training he’s giving us. It is an awful feeling, though, 
to stand up and try to say something before the whole 
class when your mind is just like a piece of blank 
paper. Some of my thoughts are beginning to stay 
put sometimes, but it’s no fun. . 

“Mr. thinks we ought to make our class so 
interesting that other fellows will be glad to come in. 
We must be succeeding, “for we started out with four 
boys and now we have ten. He thinks we ought not 
to have to be bribed or coaxed to get our new mem- 
bers, but we ought to have a thing they call initiative 
out in the business world. Every fellow should learn 
to be his own self-starter and not have to be cranked 
before he will run. 

“The other day Mr. —— was telling us about a 
fellow who used to teach a boys’ school. in England, a 
long time ago. This fellow Squeers was a villain, if 
ever there was one, and the way he treated those kids 
was shameful. I know, ’cause I went and read it up 
in a book called ‘Nicholas Nickleby.’ If Squeers 
wanted some windows washed, he’d have the boy spell 
out the word w-i-n-d-o-w-s, windows. Then the boys 
would go out and wash those windows. You bet they 
wouldn’t forget those words. Now Mr. says that 
Squeers really had a valuable idea; for we do learn 
by doing. Squeers made those words spell action. 

r. thinks that what we need in our Sunday- 
school teaching today is action, and he tries to give 
us some action words os a good illustration every once 
in a while. 

“Last Sunday he had all of us boys thinking when he 
wished to illustfate the power of sin. Mr. had 
a ball of light cord in his hand and he called Billy 
to him. Billy is a lightweight, but he’s strong and 




















quick. Mr. —— wound the cord once around Billy’s 
shoulders to illustrate a childish sin, such as telling 
a small lie, and he asked Billy if he could break that 
cord. 

“‘Sure thing,’ said Billy, ‘that’s easy,’ and spread- 
ing out his shoulders, he broke the cord. 

“Then Mr. began winding the cord loosely 
around Billy as he talked. This was to represent sin 
as we grew a few years older; the small lies, the times 
we swiped pennies from our mother’s pocketbook, and 
didn’t tell her. He asked Billy to break those cords. 
Billy twisted and wiggled around, still he couldn’t 
break them, but he said he could pull the cords up 
over his head and slip them off, which he did. 

“The last time, Mr. wound the cords much 
tighter, under and over Billy’s arms and around his 
body. He explained we were growing older now; 
here was our first cigarette, perhaps another, cheating 
in games, more lies and bigger lies. As he wound the 
last bit of cord he said, ‘Now, Billy, break the cords.’ 
Billy tried and tried until he got red in the face. ‘T 
can’t do it, my arms are bound too tight.’ Would you 
believe it, there Bill couldn’t even sit down, until Mr. 
cut that cord. Well, we talked it over after the 
lesson was over, and we vowed we weren’t going to 
get all tied up with sin cord so we couldn't move. 

“Another Sunday, he brought a sparkler and a 
candle and lit them both at the same time. The spark- 
ler was beautiful. It whirled around and around like 
it does on the Fourth of July, until it went out. 
‘What will I do now?’ said Mr. ‘Nothing, throw 
it away,’ we all said. ‘But perhaps it will light again. 
He tried it, but of course it was no good, and then 
he asked us to look at the candle. There was the 
candle burning quietly away and more than half of 
it to be burned yet. ‘If you wished to be a light in 
the world, which would you rather be, a sparkler or 
a candle?” he asked. Of course, we all said we'd 
rather be a candle. I’ve a sneaking idea I have been 
a sparkler in preparing my lesson references. At first 
I hunted them up and fairly sparkled, then I began to 
slump; but believe me I am going to do the candle 
act from now on, so is Tom. 

“I guess I’ve been doing all the talking, but when 
a fellow gets a teacher like Mr. —— he just has to 
spill over once in a while.” 


MONONGAHELA, Pa. 
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The words of our lips profess that the work ts 
finished; but the dqubts and fears of the heart declare 
it is not. Every one who doubts his full and ever- 
lasting forgiveness denies, so far as he is concerned, 
the completeness of the sacrifice of Christ—C. H. 
Mackintosh, in the Keswick Calendar. 
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Lesson for April 1 
Mark 8: 27 to 9:1; 9 : 30-32; 10 : 32-34 
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LESSON I. 








APRIL I. 


JESUS THE SUFFERING MESSIAH 


International Uniform Lesson—Mark 8 : 27 to 9:1; 9: 30-32; 10: 32-34 


Golden Text.—If any man would come after me, let him deny himself, and take up his cross, and follow me.—Mark 8: 34 








The Lesson as a Whole 
By J. Russell Howden 


Foreword 


6¢NT WAS no longer the bright morning of his 
I career when all bore him witness and wondered. 
The noon was over now and the evening shades 
were heavy: and lowering. To confess him then was 
to have learned what flesh and blood could not reveal. 
—Bishop Chadwick, 


The Historical Setting 

This lesson marks an important stage in the Gos- 
pel narrative. From this time onward the Lord 
Jesus withdrew himself, comparatively speaking, from 
direct evangelistic effort and devoted himself as far 
as possible to the preparation of the twelve for the 
approaching tragedy. Accordingly, this lesson is char- 
acterized by a deliberate withdrawal from the crowded 
region of Capernaum and the surrounding towns. 
The Lord Jesus wished the disciples to realize their 
separation from the world. The issue had to be faced. 
“Who do men say that I am?” At the beginning of 
his ministry there was a clear hope that this was 
“he that should come.” But now this confidence was 
sensibly lessened. Some said that he was John the 
Baptist risen from the dead, as Herod had feared. 
Others spoke of his being Elijah, or traced in him a 
resemblance to one of the prophets. To this low 
level had men’s expectations declined. The twelve, 
however, led by Peter, were ready to acknowledge 
him: as the Christ. And so the Lord henceforth turns 
from the multitude to the few, from extensive effort 
to intensive teaching. It is the closing of one epoch 
of his life on earth and the opening of another. The 
time may be approximately fixed at the July of the 
year before the crucifixion. 


Verse by Verse 

Mark 8:27.—Cesarea Philippi. It was situated 
1,147 feet above sea level, nestling amid three valleys 
on a terrace in the angle of Hermon (Edersheim). 
The western side of a steep mountain forms an abrupt 
rock wall. Here from an immense cavern bursts 
forth the Jordan. This cave was an ancient heathen 
shrine dedicated to the god Pan. MHence the town 
which grew up in the neighborhood was originally 
called Paneas or Banias. When Philip, the son of 
Herod the Great, was made Tetrach of Trachonitis 
he enlarged and beautified the town and renamed it 
Czsarea Philippt in honor of the Emperor Tiberius. 
Paneas may have been identified with Baal-gad (Josh. 
11:17), or Baal-hermon (Judg. 3: 3). 

He asked. Not in order to obtain information, but 
in order to get the disciples to realize what effect his 
life had had on the people and to elicit from them 
their own expression of faith. It is important to note 
that this inquiry into the result of the Saviour’s minis- 
try showed it to bear the aspect of a great failure. John 
had borne witness of him at the beginning that this 
was the Lamb of God (John 1:29). People won- 
dered at the gracious words that he spake (Luke 4: 
22). Yet by now he was in common estimation merely 
one of the prophets, a man among men. If this were 
all, then there would have been no Gospel to preach 
and no Church to preach it. 


Verse 29.—But who say ye that I am? Again the 
question is not asked for information, for “he knew 
what was in man” (John 2:25). It was asked for 
elucidation, to make clear to them their own hitherto 
unspoken thoughts about him. Peter answereth. Peter 
stands forth here for the first time as the spokesman of 
the twelve. It depended upon this answer whether 
there should be any solid foundation, any rock upon 
which the Church might be built (cf.. Matt. 16: 18). 
The Christ. In this response Peter and the rest parted 
company with all that they had been taught to rev- 


_ erence and with the unanimous opinion of their native 


land. We must carefully set this great answer in the 
circumstances of these men if we would appreciate its 
significance and its courage. 


_ Verse 30.—They should tell no man. Because the 
time of such proclamation was now past as to its first 
stage. Its second could not begin until after the cru- 
cifixion and resurrection. There is a time table and 
@ progression in God’s dealings with men. These are 
often hidden from our view, but that does not alter 
the fact. The way in which any such statement would 
have been received at that juncture would only have 
made it harder for the disciples to accept the stern 
lesson they now had to learn. In the prevalent mis- 
conception of the Messiah such a proclamation would 
only have wrought disaster. The announcement would 
come in due course publicly from his own lips (Mark 


Devotional Reading: Isaiah 63: 7-9. 
Primary Topic: Jesus, the Great Hero. 

Lesson Material: Mark 8 : 27-37. 

Memory Verse : Christ died for our sins.—1 Cor. 15 : 3. 
Junior Topic: The Heroism of Jesus. f 

Lesson Material : Mark 8 : 27-37. 

Memory Verse: 1x Cor. 15: 3. 
Intermediate and Senior Topic: The Cost ef Being Loyal to Christ. 
bi bh oung People and Adults: Jesus Interprets His Mes- 











The portion of the text indicated by the International 
Lesson Committee for printing in the lesson helps is 
8 : 27-37 

8:27 And Jesus went forth, and his disciples, into the 
villages of Csesarea Philippi: and on the way he asked his 
disciples, saying unto them, Who do men say that I am? 
28 And the} told him, saying, John the Baptist; and others, 
Elijah; but others, One of the prophets. 29 And he asked 
them, But-who say ye that I am? Peter answereth and 
saith unto him, Thou art the Christ. 30 And he charged 
them that they should tell no man of him. 

31 And he began to teach them, that the Son of man must 
suffer many things, and be rejected by the elders, and the 
chief priests, and the scribes, and be killed, and after three 
days rise again. 32 And he spake the saying openly. And 
Peter took him, and began to rebuke him. 33 But he turn- 
ing about, and seeing his disciples, rebuked Peter, and 
saith, Get thee behind me, Satan; for thou mindest not 
the things of God, but the things of men. 34 And he called 
‘unto him the multitude with his disciples, and said unto 
them, If any man would come after me, let him deny him- 
self, and take up his cross, and follow me. 35 For whoso- 
ever would save his life shall lose it 
ever shall lose his life for my sake and the 1 gospel’s shall 
save it. 36 For what doth it profit a man, to gain the 
whole world, and forfeit his life? 37 For what should a 
man give in exchange for his life? 


2Or, good tidings: and so elsewhere. 
American Revision copyright, 1901, by Thomas Nelson & Sons 
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14:62), but it would be followed by the immediate 
condemnation and death of the Lord. 
_ Verse 31.—He began to teach. Now for the first 
time did he thus openly set forth the fact. There had 
been many previous intimations (cf. Matt. 10:21, 25, 
38; Mark 2:20; John 2:19; 6:54). Doubtless these 
veiled suggestions had already perplexed and alarmed 
them. But hitherto it had always been possible to 
explain them. Henceforth the truth must live with 
them from day to day in all its stark horror. 
Observe that as often as the Saviour announced 
to them his coming death he always, without excep- 


_tion, added the promise that on the third day he 


should rise again. This is important. The resur- 
rection was no mythical addendum to the Gospel story. 
It was part of it all the while. It was not born of 
the wistful hope of stricken and disappointed men. It 
had been urged upon them as a promise all the time, 
yet a promise that they could not understand and, 
therefo.e, could not accept. Christ was not sustained 
in the pathway of rejection and suffering by any sullen 
or stoical submission to the inevitable, nor did he. seek 
so to sustain them. 





When Peter Confessed 
By Amos R. Wells 


HEN Peter hailed the Saviour as the promised 

Christ of God, he little knew the path of 
death our blest Redeemer trod; he little knew the 
misery, the endless woe and loss, the heaped-up sin 
of all the world converged upon the cross. When 
Peter hailed Messiah, alas! he little knew the 
treachery of Judas, the Pharisaic crew, his own so 
base denial, the people’s mocking cries assailing 
their Redeemer as on the cross he dies. When 
Peter owned the Saviour, how swiftly he forgot the 
Lord’s prophetic warning of his foes” infernal plot, 
that clear, exalted vision of the Godhead sacrificed, 
and all men drawn in worship to the lifting up of 
Christ! When Peter owned the Saviour and won 
the Saviour’s praise, how soon he made reversal of 
terror and amaze, how soon he spcke as Satan and 
dared rebuke his Lord, the cross uncomprehended, 
the agony abhorred! When Peter made confession 
of his Saviour and his King, he little knew what 
part he had in Christ’s dire suffering; that he him- ~ 
self must sacrifice, his lower self deny, take up his 
cross and follow Christ and with the Saviour die. 
When Peter made confession, when he spoke that 
faithful word, he little knew what now he knows, 
the glory of his Lord. As now in realms eternal 
he sees that glory shine, he knows the endless 
splendor of the Sacrifice Divine. 











Note the little word must in this verse. It indicates 
our Lord’s perfect consciousness of a divine plan 
ruling his life from first to last (cf. Luke 2: 49;. 4: 
43; 24:26). The necessity for this death arose from 
the hostility of men, from the spiritual nature of his 
work which at that stage forbade the opposing of force 
to force, and from the redemptive purpose of God 
which hinged on Christ’s death. But in order to take 
its place in the divine order that death must come in 
the human natural order. The divine purpose can 
use only the death that results from human necessity. 


Verse 32.—Openly. Without reserve, frankly. Now 
that the time for silence is over the Lord Jesus speaks 
openly to them. He would have no misunderstanding 
on their part. Peter took him. The word seems to 
imply that Peter went up to our Lord and took hold 
of his robe to draw him aside. Peter had just stated 
his belief in the Lord’s Messiahship. But the idea 
of a suffering Messiah was abhorrent to him and to 
the others. 


Verse 33.—Seeing his disciples, and noting the ef- 
fect that Peter’s rebuke was having upon them. Satan. 
Our Lord is not calling names, but showing in strong 
language the part Peter is playing. He is putting 
temptation in his Master’s way and so acting the part 
of Satan. Christ recognizes the Devil speaking 
through Peter. It is the temptation of Matthew 4: 
8 over again. Our Lord’s temptations were not at an 
end when the wilderness assault was finished. They 
continued all through his life (Luke 22:28), just as 
they do with us (Heb. 4:15). 

Verse 34.—If any man. What is true of the Master 
is true also in measure of the servant. Deny himself. 
This is more than self-denial. Self-denial is denying 
something to oneself. To deny self is to renounce 
oneself. It is to treat self as the crowd at the trial 
treated the Lord Jesus. They denied the Holy One, 
and desired a murderer (Acts 3:14). To deny self 
is to place the Lord Jesus on the throne of our lives. 
It is to put to death the deeds of the body (Rom. 8: 
13). It is not going without something for a while 
in order to obtain a fuller enjoyment of it later on. 
It is placing everything we have in the hands of him 
we call Master and Lord. 

Take up his cross. People often talk about their 
crosses whenever they have to put up with anything 
that is disagreeable. But the cross means more than 
this. It is the instrument of death. The cross .is, 
therefore, anything by which self is practically put to 
death. For example, to take up the cross for the Lord 
Jesus is to do the little irksome duties of home, or 
school, or business life cheerfully and heartily for 
Christ’s sake. It is doing things differently just be- 
cause we are Christians. 


Verse 35.—Save his life. The saying is paradoxical 
because of the double meaning attached to the word 
“life.”’ In the first clause, “life” means the bodily 
life especially as marked by self-indulgence. In the 
second, it means the life of the spirit. 

Verse 37.—What should a man give? The ques- 
tion means: If a man has lost his life, what will it 
cost to buy it back? In the case of the bodily life, 
it is an utter impossibility to redeem it once it has 
gone (Psa. 49:8). The loss, in other words, is irre- 
vocable. On the other hand, though the Lord does’ 
not say so here, he can and does redeem life from de- 
struction. First of all, the life of the spirit: That is 
@ past fact for every believer. And, secondly, even 
the life of the body is included in that redemption, 
though this part is still future for all of us. We are 
still waiting for the adoption, to wit, the redemption 
of the body (Rom. 8:23). But when Jesus comes back 
that also will have been accomplished, and the whole 
destroying work of sin shall have been undone for- 
ever. 

A Lesson Outline 
1. The changed method 
(1) The challenge 
(2) The confession 
2. The fresh revelation 
(1) The cross 
(2) The crown of resurrection glory 
3. The disciples 
(1) Response 
(2) Refusal 
Golden Topics 

1. The measure of suffering borne for God is the 
measure of life’s. dignity and worth. 

2. The cross of Christ sheds light on our sufferings. 

3. The world with the cross in it is a different place 
from what it was before, different for God and differ- 
ent for man. 


4. The cross is the acid test of discipleship. 
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The Practical Aim 


To lead the pupils to unreserved consecration to the 
Lord Jesus Christ. 


Final Word 


The way of the cross means sacrifice, 
As to God you yield your all 

To be laid on the altar, the place of death, 
Where fire will surely fall. 


’'Tis the way of the cross, are you willing for this? 
What does bearing the cross mean to you? 
You who've given yourself, your all to God, 
To God are you wholly true? 
—Mary E. Maxwell. 
TunsripGe WELLS, ENG. 


ve 
Questions for Teacher and Class 


The method of providing these questions is an unusual 
one, and accounts for their variety, stimulus, and search- 
ing character. They are written by several members of 
The Sunday School Times staff,—Mr. Howden, Professor 
Ellis, Mrs. Hatton, Mrs. Askew, Mr. Smith, and the 
Associate Editor of the Times, Mr. Lane. Have you 
tried assigning some of the questions to different mem- 
bers of your class, letting them see whether they can 
discover the answers as given in the following issue? 


HAT period of Jesus’ ministry is covered by this 
Quarter’s lessons ? 

2, What was there in Peter’s declaration that goes 
beyond the early declaration of Andrew to Peter? (John 
$3.68.) 

3. How does Jesus say Peter got his knowledge that 
Jesus was the Christ? 

4. What other means have we of knowing the facts 
about Jesus, beside that which Peter had 

5. On what question in the lesson does the safety of 
every individual hang? 

6. How many times can you find, in Luke’s record, 
from the time of his transfiguration till its accomplish- 
ment, that the cross and its suffering were surely in the 
mind of Jesus? 

7. With what Old Testament revelation of Christ does 
his emphasis in this lesson fully agree 

8. What was often involved in Jesus’ teaching con- 
cerning his own suffering? 

9. In what part of his ministry do we find this teaching 
of Jesus concerning his suffering? 

10. Why, do you think, he restricted this teaching to 
the latter part of his ministry? 

11. Wherein was it hard for Peter to think of Christ’s 
death ? 

12. What more did the Lord announce than that he 
was destined to be killed? 

13. What part of his declaration did the disciples 
seem to let slip from their minds? 

14. On what ground can Jesus be ashamed of one 
who had been ashamed of him? 





Answers to Last Week’s Questions 


The answers to the lesson questions of the preceding 
week are given on one of the later pages of this issue. 


wg 
This Week’s Teaching Principle 


By Charles Calvert Ellis, Ph.D., D.D. 


Vice-President and Professor of Education at Juniata College 








THE PrINcIPLE OF CONCENTRATION.—Organ- 
ize the lesson around one central and important 
truth whenever possible, 








SUALLY we look to the Golden Text for an 

expression of the central truth of the lesson, 
but this time it is possible that we find it only in- 
directly there; for after all, important as it is that 
those who would come after Christ should have fel- 
lowship in his sufferings, is it not true that the fun- 
damental truth is that announced in the subject of 
the lesson, namely, that Jesus is the suffering: Mes- 
siah? This involves two facts to which the disciples 
probably came slowly, certainly more slowly to the 
second than to the first. Through the preparation 
of John the Baptist they were prepared to recognize 
Jesus as the Messiah or Christ, but it undoubtedly 
was a later conviction which Peter expressed, espe- 
cially as amplified in Matthew. But that the divine 
Messiah should go to the cross instead of a throne, 
that he should be a suffering Messiah, was far harder 
for his disciples to grasp, surprising as it is that 
Peter, the spokesman in ascribing to him such 
high designation, should be the one to dare to rebuke 
11m. 

Yet steadily, again and agatn, does this Messiah 
teach that the immediate goal of his life is the ig- 
nominy of the cross, as the references of the lesson 
plainly show. His declaration carries not merely the 
statement of a prophecy so unwelcome to those who 
loved him, but also the implication of a deep-seated 
necessity, as well as the announcement they so soon 
forgot, of his resurrection triumph over death. It is 
over the pattern of his own suffering that he molds 
his conditions of discipleship in the teachings that 
follow. It is from these teachings that the Golden 
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Text is taken, in which by implication we get'the sig- 
nificant foundation truth of the lesson, as indicated - 
above. 
HuntTinopon, Pa. 
we 


The Busy Men’s Corner 
By William H. Ridgway 


Hard to Understand.—The Son of man must suffer 
many things, ... and be killed (v. 31). When I was 
a boy I could not understand how a doctor could 
ever be sick with all that medicine he had on hand. 
I never imagined a dentist ever had a toothache be- 
cause it was to him we were taken or sent to get rid 
of the tooth trouble that so painfully beset us. Now 
I judge the disciples kad somewhat the same feeling 
for a similar reason. It was hard for them to un- 
derstand how He who for days and months had been 
relieving suffering by a mere word or touch could’ 
himself be made to suffer. He who could say to 
the pain-racked body, “Be well,” could certainly say 
the same commanding words to his own tingling 
nerves. As for being put to death, well, can you 
wonder at Peter getting so excited over the matter? 
Neither the disciples then, nor we yet, fully understand 
and appreciate just what the advent of the Saviour 
into the world cost and means. There is sucha 
thing as an agony of soul just as there is an agony 
of body. For the agony of the body there are medi- 
cines available in the hands of the doctors. But for 
the agony of the soul there is no “dope,” and it was 
this agony that Jesus had to suffer. It ended with 
the most terrific agony of all in both soul and bod 
on Calvary. When the cross, with its quivering flesh, 
dropped into the hole prepared for it— well, that 
jar to the bleeding body must have been an agony~ 
unimaginable and indescribable. “My God, my God, 
why hast thou forsaken me?” cried Jesus in soul 
agony. This awful suffering was for you and me, to 
save us from the penalty of sin. Hence the man 
who accepts the sacrifice of Jesus escapes the anguish 
of the forsaken soul. (See 2 Cor. 5:21.) 


Soft Snappers.—Get thee behind me, Satan; for 
thou mindest ... the things of men (v. 33). The 
Lord was talking to reter. I am just wondering if 
these words might not be applied to every one who 
would hinder in any way the atoning work of the 
Lord Jesus. We who are out on the firing line in the 
Lord’s service are finding ourselves continually beset 
by the enemy. I do not know how it may be with 
the others, but I have to keep up a continual yell, 
“Get thee behind me, Satan!” When we make this 
cry, it is not so much because we are tempted to try 
to get salvation in some other way than Heaven’s 
way, but because we find that Satan is doing his best 
to knock us off the job. (See Luke 22:21; 2 Cor. 2: 
11.) One of the worst things that can happen to a 
manufacturing establishment is to have it full of 
“slackers.” Dry rot and bankruptcy lie along 
that way. Ditto in an army. “The army of 
the Lord” suffers more from mere _ belongers — 
“slackers,” if you please —than from the enemy. In 
Philadelphia there used to be a concern of great pros- 
perity. At one time they had two million dollars in 
cash on deposit in Philadelphia banks. The makers of 
the great corporation got old, and the places filled up 
with friends and relatives, all looking for an easy 
berth and a “soft snap.” So, to be sure, in due course 
this prosperous concern, known far and wide for the 
excellence of its product, was in financial difficulties 
and has since passed into other hands. In just such 
a manner Satan would like, through the “soft snap- 
pers,” to run God’s great Salvation Enterprise into 
the ground. He tried this at the very beginning, you 
may remember, with two of the leading disciples who 
had their eyes on the easy place (see Matt. 20: 21-23). 


How Do You Know?—For what doth it profit a 
man? (v. 36.) There are lots of folks who think 








Lesson Calendar 


The complete list of International Uniform Lessons for 

the year may be had from The Sunday School Times 

Company, 323-327 North Thirteenth Street, Philadelphia, 
at 10 cents a copy, or $1 a dozen. 


1. April 1.—Jesus the Suffering Messiah 
Mark 8:27 to 9:1; 9 : 30-32; 10 : 32-34 
2. April &—The Resurrection. (Easter Lesson.) 
Mark 16: 1-20 
3. April 15.—Transfiguration and Service ...Mark 9: 2-29 
4 April 22—Jesus and the Home ............ Mark 10: 1-16 
5 April 29.—The Cost of Discipleship 
Mark 10: 17-27; 12: 41-44 
6. May 6.—Greatness Through Service - 
Mark 9g : 33-503 TO 739-45 
7. May 13.—Jesus Enters Jerusalem .......... Mark 11 : 1-33 
8 May 20.—Jesus Teaching in the Temple ..Mark 12: 13-44 
9. May 27.—The Wicked Husbandmen. (May be used 
with Temperance Applications.) Mark 12 : 1-12; 13 : 1-37 
10. June 3.—Jesus Facing Betrayal and Death. Mark 14 : 1-42 
tr. June 10.—The Arrest and Trial ...Mark 14:43 to 15:15 
12. June 17.—The Crucifixion .............e00 Mark 15 : 16-47 
13. June 24.—Review: Jesus the Saviour. 
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they are gaining the whole world, but they don’t gain 
the world. A palace and grounds in the suburbs, and 
uncertain friends (?) are not the world. The world 
is a thing of beauty.. Friends are a rich possession. 
The man who has all that the world has to give is 
not poor old godless Millions with his unspeakably 
scrappy family, his loveless parasites, and his money 
friends. The man who owns the world is the Chris- 
tian in active practice. The rich Christian and the 
Christian not so rich. The Christian who works for 
wages can have more fun in a week than old Millions 
apart from God can have in a million years. Read 
Dickens’ “Christmas Carol” and Edward W. Bok’s 
“Dollars Only,” — both splendid commentaries on this 
text. 


COATESVILLE, Pa, 
ye 


The Illustration Round-Table 


LL readers are invited to send illustrations for this 

department; one dollar is paid for each illustration 

accepted, and two dollars for the best one each week. 
But readers are urged not to send anything without first 
securing and reading carefully a leaflet explaining the 
conditions of this department. The full list of lessons for 
the year, with this leaflet, will be sent for ten cents in 
stamps. Failure to note the conditions means that good 
illustrations are constantly having to be rejected by the 
editors, which might otherwise be available. 

Illustrations must reach The Sunday School Times three 
full months in advance of the date of the lesson. 

Preference will be given to illustrations on that portion 
of the lesson text indicated in the lesson list after the 
word “Print.” 

Illustrations on other verses than the Golden Text are 
a. desired, though some on the Golden Text are also 
ne 

Who Is Our Lord?—Who do men say that I am? 
(v. 27.) 


To the artist He is the Chief Cornerstone. 

To the astronomer He is the Sun of Righteousness. 

To the biologist He is the Life. 

To the builder He is the Sure Foundation. a 

To the carpenter He is the Door. 

To the doctor He is the Great Physician. 

To the farmer He is the Sower and the Lord of the 
Harvest. 

To the geologist He is the Rock of Ages. 

To the horticulturist He is the True Vine. 

To “ judge He is the Righteous Judge, the Judge of 
all men. 

To the newspaper man He is the Good Tidings of Great 


oy. 

To the philanthropist He is the Unspeakable Gift. 
To the sculptor He is the Living Stone. 

To the preacher He is the Word of God. 


—From The Toronto Globe. Sent by M. J. James, 
Toronto, Ont., Can. 


Testimony of Witnesses.—Who do men say that 
I am? (v.-27.) “Phraisees, with what have ye to 
reproach Jesus?” “He eateth with publicans and sin- 
ners.” “And you, Caiaphas; what have you to say of 
Him?” “He is a blasphemer, because He said, ‘Here- 
after shall ye see the son of man sitting on the right 


hand of power, and coming in the clouds of heaven.’” - 


“Pilate, whet is your opinion?” - “I find no fault in 
this man.” “And you, Judas, who have: sold your 
Master for silver—have you some: fearful charge to 
hurl against him?”- “I have sinned, in that I have 
betrayed the innocent-blood.” “And you, centurion 
and soldiers, who led Him to the cross, what have you 
to say against Him?” “Truly this was the Son of God.” 
“And you, demons?” “He is the: Son of God.” “John 
Baptist, what think you of Christ?” “Behold the 
Lamb of God.” And you, John the Apostle?” “He 
is the bright and morning star.” “Peter, what say 
you of your Master?” “Thou-art the Christ, the 
Son of the living: God.” “And you, Thomas?” “My 
Lord and my God.”: “Paul, you have persecuted Him; 
what testify you against: Him?” .“I count all things 
but loss for the excellency of the knowledge of Christ 
Jesus my Lord.” “Angels of Heaven; what think ye 
of Jesus?” “Unto you is born a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord.” “And, Thou, Father in Heaven, 
who knowest all things?” “This is my beloved Son, 
in whom I am well pleased.”"—From the Evangelistic 
Messenger. Sent by J. A. Valis, M.A., Orlova, 
Czechoslovakia. 


The One Who Knew.—Who say ye that I am? 
(v. 29.) It was once asked of a great man, “What 
do you know of him?” One said, “He is a great 
engineer.” Others said, “He is a great: orator.” But 
his little child, when asked, said, “He is my father!” 
That was knowing more of him than all of the world 
put together. A Christian will say of Jesus: “He is 
my . Saviour.”—From the Sunday School Chronicle. 
Sent by Mrs. B. Dowen, Kingston Hill, Surrey, Eng. 


Blindness.— And be rejected by the elders, and the 
chief priests, and the scribes (v. 31). 


O priests and scribes and Pharisees! 
Darkness of night at noonday fell; 
It boded naught to such as these: 
They stroked their beards and. said, 
“All’s well.” 


Earth rocks.. The Temple veil is rent! 
O priests and scribes and Pharisees! 

To arm and brow, in blind content, 
They bound their broad phylacteries, 
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Lesson for April 1 ” 
Mark 8: 27 to 9:13 9 : 30-32; 10 : 32-34 


O priests and scribes and Pharisees ! 
The tomb has yielded up its dead. 
He lives! The guard in terror flees. 
“Deny it. Say ’tis false,” they said. 
O priests and scribes and Pharisees! 
—From The Sunday School Times. Sent 
by W. J. Hart, D.D., Utica, N. } 


The Only One.—Whosoever shall lose 
his life for my sake and the gospel’s shall 
save it (v. 35). A successful writer and a 
foreign missionary, invalided home, ‘met 
in the college town where they had been 
classmates. The missionary, as a youth 
of twenty-one, had gone in the early 
fifties to blaze a path in a new and 
unhealthful field. Now, twenty years 
later, he was back in the homeland trying 
to patch up the ruins of a magnificent 
constitution sufficiently to return for 
another sojourn, feeling that with his 
knowledge of the people and language, 
he might be able to crowd his last days 
With useful work, even in weakness. The 
writer, fresh from a visit to London, 
where he had been acclaimed and féted 
as a brilliant novelist and essayist, gazed 
on his old friend’s wasted form and 
features marked by suffering, seemed 
to have a moment of insight, and ex- 
claimed, “Dick, you are the only one of 
our class that has had a career !”—Sent 
by Ouanita Kennedy, Sydney River, C. B., 
Nova Scotia. 


“There Was a Man.”—What doth it 
profit a man, to gain the whole world, 
and forfeit his life? (v. 36.) 
There was a man in our town, 
And he had wondrous health ; 

But recklessly he squandered it 
Accumulating wealth. : 

And when he saw his health was gone, 
With all his might and main, 

He squandered all the wealth he’d won 
To get his health again. 

And when with neither health nor wealth 
He in his coffin lay, ’ 

The preacher couldn’t say a thing 
Excepting, “Let us pray !” 


—From the Expositor. Sent by J. A. 
Clark, Hempsteads, Bacup, Eng. 


Every Direction?—For what doth it 
profit a man, to gain the whole world, 
and forfeit his life? (v. 36.) Dr. Ait- 
kin says that a very rich man was: once 
showing him through his house, and, after 
scaling a high tower, pointed in a north- 
erly direction, saying: “As far as your 
eye can reach that is all mine.” “Is that 
so?” asked his friend. “Yes. Now turn 
this way; that is also mine.” “Indeed!” 
said the minister. “Now look southerly— 
that is all mine; and westerly—that is 
mine also. In fact, on all four points 
of the compass, as far as the eye can 
reach, it is all mine.” Dr. Aitkin, look- 
ing at him, paused and said: “Yes, I see 
you have land on all four quarters ; but”— 
pointing his finger upward—“what have 
you in that direction?”’—From Dr. Lewis 
Albert Banks, in “A Year's Prayer-Meet- 
ing Talks.” Sent by Elizabeth Bowden, 
New Albany, Ind. Prize illustration. 


One Thing He Could Not Afford.— 
What doth it profit a man, to gain the 
whole world? (v. 36.) Louis Agassiz, 
the great naturalist, devoted himself to the 
pursuit of scientific. knowledge with the 
unselfishness of a martyr. Once a lyceum 
offered him a large sum of money if he 
would deliver a series of popular lec- 
tures on natural history. “I cannot afford 
to waste my time making money,” replied 
the scientist—From The Pathfinder. Sent 
by J. A. Raiser, Bucyrus, Ohio. 


Why Johnny. Didn’t Ask.—Let him 
deny himself (Golden Text). Mother— 
If you wanted to go fishing, why didn’t 
you come and ask me first? Johnny— 
Because I wanted to go fishing.—From 
The Illinois Farmer. Sent by G. E. Wal- 
den, McLeansboro, Ill. 


Getting Rid of Our Cross.—Take up 
his cross (Golden Text). The way to 
get rid of your cross is to die upon it; 
there is no other way. Jesus bore no 
cross in the resurrection—From D. L. 
Moody. Sent by Dr. Charles W. Ander- 
son, Charleston, Ark. 
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Lesson Hymns and Psalms 


“Glory to His Name.” 

“When I Survey the Wondrous Cross,” 
“Alone.” 

“In the Cross.” 

“Alas! and Did My Saviour Bleed?” 
“He Took My Place.” 

“The Crown of Thorns.” 


(Titles listed below, and numbers in par- 
entheses, refer to the headings and numbers 
of songs in the metrical psalm book set to 
music, including also some other parts of 
Scripture, “Bible Songs No. 4,’ published b: 
the United Presbyterian Board of Publica- 
tion, Pittsburgh.) 

“Thou Hast Been a Shelter’” (127 : 1, 3). 
Psalm 61 : 1-8. 
“The Shadow of (Thy Wings” (132 : 1-3). 
Psalm 63 : 1-11. 
“Thy Comfort, Lord” (172 : 1-3). 
Psalm 86 : 1-12. 
“Great Peace” (252: 1-3). Psalm 119 : 161-168, 


ye 
From the Platform 


By Philip E. Howard 


A Prayer Before the Lesson.— Lord Jesus, 
we would come into a deeper understanding 
of thy suffering. We thank thee for. the 
record that has been handed down to us. 
But we would see in it far more than history, 
for we know that thy life was lived and given 
for sinners, among whom. we have belonged 
by nature, by thought, and, by deed. Quicken 
our dull minds to a realization of what thou 
hast done for us. May we not calmly take 
for granted thy wondrous salvation. May 
we rejoice to share thy sufferings. in loyalty 
to thee, giving faithful testimony in word 
and life. In thy dear name we pray. Amen. 


After the Lesson.—Have you ever 
really suffered anything for Jesus’ sake? 
You needn’t raise your hands: Most of 
us have done something that, excepting 
for love of him, we would not have done. 
But have we been through real hard- 
ship for him? Some folks have, thou- 
sands of them in the mission field, — 
yes, and at home, too. But what any of 
us could suffer would be as nothing com- 
pared with what he bore for us. Every 
time you see a cross just think of that. 
It was intended as a mark of disgrace, 
that cross. But since Jesus died upon 
it, it is a sign of the denying of self, 
and sacrifice in his name, for the Chris- 
tian. So we sing: 


I take, O cross, thy shadow, 
For my abiding place; 

I ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of His face; 
Content to let the world go by, 

To know no gain nor loss, — 
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My sinful self, my only shame, 
My glory all the cross. 


Let’s not think it strange that we must 
suffer as Christians. We ought to be 
glad clear through that we have the 
privilege. Let us pray. 
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Your Class of Girls 
By Mrs. S. H. Askew 


How the Lesson is Taught This Week 

1. The. popular opinion of Jesus, in his 
own day. 

2. The popular opinion of Jesus, in this 
day. 

3. The true character of Jesus, as he 
revealed the truth concerning himself. 


66 HAT do men say about me?” 

Jesus asked his closest friends, 
after more than two years of his life as 
a public minister and teacher. “One 
of the old prophets, returned,” they made 
answer, and when, he pressed them for 
their opinion Peter voiced what he be- 
lieved was his sincere conviction — that 
this man was the “Son,of God.’ Yet when 
Jesus revealed the full import of this 
truth, even Peter immediately and _ posi- 
tively “rebuked” him. The natural man 
has never wanted a suffering Saviour — 
he did not in Jesus’ day, he does not in 
this day. 

2. An equally shallow view of Jesus 
is widely popular today: that he was a 
great teacher, a man of successful exec- 
utive ability and unique initiative, a leader 
of smiling courage and unfailing good 
cheer — only, The most popular expo- 
nent of this opinion will: have none of 
the Scriptural revelation of a suffering 
Saviour, “a man of sorrows, and ac- 
quainted with grief.” So much of the 
ordinary and average qualities of only 
human leaders is being read into his hu- 
manity that there is no place left for 
those claims he so emphatically made for 
himself. 


3. Now your girls will, like all other 
humans, naturally “like” this popular pic- 
ture of Jesus. But not even a very im- 





mature mind, if at all fair in its work- 
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ings, can hold this utterly inadequate 
view in the face of the repeated, emphatic, 
almost desperately solemn assertions of 
Jesus himself, that “the Son of man” 
must suffer, must drink sorrow’s cup to the 
dregs, must be delivered, condemned, 
mocked, scourged (do your girls know 
what scourging really was?), and die a 
criminal’s death. Could he go forward 
to meet this rejection, knowing its full 
import to all mankind as well as to him- 
self, with smiles and “pat” after-dinner 
stories? Not one such story is recorded 
in his biography, by the way. 

Help your girls to realize Jesus’ true 
humanity, as claimed so clearly and so 
repeatedly by him; but help them to see 
him as he was, “a man” of such a weight 
of sorrow as never man bore before or 
will have to bear again; a man with his 
face “stedfastly set to go to Jerusalem” 
where he must “accomplish” such a death 
as never man died before. So plainly 
must this awful weight of sorrow have 
marked his young face that Mark repeats 
that they who followed him most closely 
were “afraid” to talk freely with him, to 
ask him to enlighten their “amazement” 
at his revelations of what was to come 
to him. Why this terrible burden of 
grief for One whose life had been so 
perfectly sinless? Can you help your 
girls to see that he was carrying their 
griefs and sorrows, wounded to the quick 
for their transgressions, and bruised to 
death for their iniquities ? Not until they 
see him as their own and only Saviour 
from their own sins can they know him 
as he is, love him for what he did, deny 
themselves and follow him, and find his 
joy, the only joy that abides in the midst 
of all griefs and sorrows and that can 
come into their hearts only when this 
suffering Saviour has cleansed their 
hearts from the guilt and power of sin. 


Home Study 


Finish reading Mark’s Gospel (from 
chap. 8:27 to the end), and mark the 
times Jesus spoke of his own suffering. 
Note the exact- words he used each time. 


Decatur, GA. 
we 


For Primary Teachers 
By Mrs. Eleanor B. Hatton 


EAD Mark 8:27-37; 9:30; 10: 

32-34. After reading these passages, 
the Primary teacher may feel that this 
is a hard lesson for the little folks. Per- 
haps it is, but it is a lesson that will re- 
pay all your careful study, and loving, 
patient application. _ 

The class will recall that the rulers 
were always finding fault with Jesus. 
And the more the multitude stayed with 
him: and listened to his words, the more 
these faultfinders hated him. Now they 
were making plans to kill him. There 
were others besides the rulers who did 
not believe on Jesus. Sometimes a whole 
town would reject him. Still the people 
knew that Jesus was different from all 
other men, and some said one thing about 
him, and others said something else. 
Jesus knew people’s hearts, and he knew 
that they were saying such things about 
him. 

One day as he walked along with his 
disciples, he asked them who the people 
said he was. He did not ask this be- 
cause he wanted to be popular with the 
people, but because he had come to save 
people, and no one could be saved un- 
less he believed that Jesus was the Saviour. 
Some said he was Elijah, and some said 
he was one of the prophets. Poor old 
sinful Herod had killed John the Bap- 
tist, and he thought John had risen from 
the dead. The disciples told him all 
of these different opinions of the people. 

Then the Master looked straight into 
the eyes of his friends, and asked, “But 
who do you say that I am?” Peter 
spoke for the others, and said at onee, 
“Thou art the Christ.” Jesus was glad 
that Peter knew who he was, and gave 
the right answer, because the way one 
believes about Jesus is the most important 
matter in life. It will not do to think 
that he was a prophet or a good man. 
No, we must believe that he is the Son 
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of God, the Saviour of the world, and 
there is no other like Jesus. 

Then the Master began to tell his 
friends that he was going to be rejected 
by the rulers and put to death. In fact, 
that was the only way he could become 
the Saviour of the world. The disciples 
could not understand. Again Peter spoke, 
and said that Jesus must not die. Per- 
haps Peter did not stop to think how 


very wrong it was for him to dispute | 
Jesus_had | 


with his Lord and Master. 
to reprove him. The Master said Peter 
was thinking man’s thoughts and not 
God’s thoughts. For this was God’s plan 
for saving the world, however dreadful 
it might be. ; ; 

Jesus called the people and his dis- 
ciples to him, and told them some very 
solemn truths. Try to help the children 
to learn what Jesus taught the disciples 
and the people that day —the value of 
a soul, the importance of finding eternal 
life. Only Jesus can save a soul, and by 
believing on him we may have eternal 
life. Close with a personal lesson on 
being ashamed of Jesus, and the dreadful 
thought of having Jesus ashamed of us. 
Jesus, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee? 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days? 
Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend, 
On whom my hopes of Heaven depend? 
No! when I blush be this my shame, 

hat I no more revere His name. 


Cirnton, S. C. 
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Say, Fellows— 
Wade C. Smith’s Boys’ Class 








How the Lesson is Taught This Week 


Beginning: Do men say who I am? 

Discussion: Let the discussion be a 
test of the fellows’ knowledge of the facts 
concerning Jesus Christ. 

Objective: “That I may know him” 
(Phil. 3 : 10). 




















YAY, fellows, if Jesus were with a 
group of his followers today as he 


-was in those days of his earthly ministry, 


I do not believe he would ask the ques- 
tion, “Who do men say that I am?” for 
a vast multitude of Christians are not 
saying anything about Jesus Christ. They 
are letting his enemies do most of the 
talking. I sometimes wonder if the name 
of Jesus Christ is not taken oftener in 
profanity, or as a byword, by these who 
have no love for him than it is taken in 
serious and reverent instruction by his 
disciples. The questions he might ask 
are: “Do men say who I am?” “Are 
those who have learned something of 
the truth about me telling others what 
they know?” 

When one learns some very interesting 
and very pertinent bit of information 
about another there is a strong urge 
from within to tell it. If he does not 
run across an acquaintance very soon he 
will tell it to a stranger when opportu- 
nity offers. I was staying at a hotel 
in Texas during the week of the “World 
Series,” and every afternoon an inter- 
ested crowd of “fans” were grouped 
around the radio in the lobby listening to 
the details of the game, play by play. 
Whenever a player’s name was mentioned, 
some one or more of the group would 
volunteer some information about that 
particular . player —his batting average, 
his former brilliant plays, his skill or 
ability, and so on. It was interesting to 
note how apparently well informed on the 
personal records of the players most of 
that group were—and ready upon the 
slightest intermission or delay in the re- 
ports to volunteer their testiziony to 
whomsoever. would hear it. 

One could not help wondering how 
much time must be spent in conning base- 
ball news from day to day through the 
season to haye.such an intimate knowl- 
edge of each of the players. 

Now, fellows, it’s no sin to know all 
about a good swatter, or base runner, or 
fielder, or slab artist, and to be able to 
tell somebody about him. It’s the life 
of the game. Baseball would die out 
quickly if the fans should. grow dumb. 
But we want to remember that God gave 
us the gift of telling that we might get 
the word around concerning him. 

It is a good time to stop and think 
just heré. How much do you know about 
Jesus Christ? Take a pencil and note 
down, one by one, the facts that you 
could tell to some other fellow who does 
not know your Saviour, but who needs 
very much to know him. You may be 
surprised to find how little ycu know 
and how clumsy you are in the matter 
because of that ignorance. I think the 
discovery would lead you to learn more 
about him. Suppose you make it a rule 
to study Jesus a little every day in your 
Testament. Take the Gospel of John, 
start at the beginning and get one new 
fact about Jesus every morning. It won’t 
take but a few moments each day. And 
it will be the best investment of time you 
ever spent. Keep a little memo book 
and put down a word or two to indicate 
the new fact gained each time. Then 
you will begin to know something and to 
have something to say about Jesus; then 
if you hear the question, “Do men say 
who I am?” you can answer one day, 
“Yes, Lord, here’s one who does.” 

Fellows, the best thing you ever do, — 
the thing that will give you the most joy 
both now and in the life to come,— will be 
helping some other fellow to get ac- 
quainted with Jesus. When that fellow 
accepts the Lord Jesus as his Saviour it 
will mean that his soul is saved for 
eternity. But you yourself must first 
know Christ. 


Greensboro, N.C, . 





Last Week’s Questions Answered 
(On the lesson of March 25) 

1. In Acts 12: 12.and 25, and 15: 37. 

2. He was the son of that Mary in whose 
house in Jerusalem the first Christians 
often met (Acts 12:12, etc.) -and the 
nephew, or “cousin” of Barnabas (Col. 4: 
10; note both versions). 

3. He accompanied Paul and Barnabas 
upon their first missionary tour (Acts 13: 
4, 5), Barnabas in his work in Cyprus (Acts 
15: 39),and Peter as a “son” (1 Pet. 5: 13), 
and finally, Paul at Rome (Col. 4: 10, 11; 
2 Tim. 4: 11 and Philem. 24). 

4. He was, probably, that “certain young 
man” mentioned in Mark 14:51 and 52. 

5. Mark wrote to convince his world of 
what he completely believed — that Jesus .of 
Nazareth was none other than the Son of 
God, with the very power of God evidenced 
in every deed and word of his life—a 
life accountable on no other basis. 

6. Peter; Mark* was -his understudy. 


7. “Straightway” and “immediately,” used 
over forty times. 


8. Mark setting forth Jesus as a “Serv- 
ant” omits genealogies, as according to 
Jewish law a servant needed no genealogy. 

9. Power. 

10. The Galilean ministry. 

11. He could do more for the people of 
Galilee, because they believed on him. 

12. Concentration. 

13. Lessons 1 and 2. 


14. Stilling the tempest, and feeding the 
multitudes. 


15. Personal. 


S. 





Children at Home 











The Children Whom 
Jesus Blessed 
By William J. May 


“EQ UT, mammy, tall brown mammy, 

when will the great white Rabbi 
come again, the Rabbi whom the birds 
love?” There was a pleading look in the 
sloe-black eyes, a longing note in the little 
childish voice. ‘He promised us that he 
would come back again and tell us more 
stories of the sparrows.” 

Esther, the wife of Joel the potter, 
picked up her little daughter and held her 
close. ‘You see, little one, there are so 
many little children who want to hear his 
stories, so many sick people who are 
waiting for him to heal them, so many 
people who need comforting. He cannot 
be everywhere. We must wait till he 
comes again.” . 

“But he promised me, mammy, and 
Enoch was there and he promised him, 
too, and the boy from the vineyards whom 
he made weil. He promised us all that 
he would tell us more stories when he 
came back again.” 

“Little daughter, shall I try to tell you 
one of the stories the great white Rabbi 
told? Shall I tell you the story of the red- 
breasted robin that came and stood on 
his shoulder while he was speaking to 
us by the weil?” 

“No, mammy, no, tell the story of the 
little lamb that was lost, and all the 
trouble the shepherd had to find it.” 

‘So the story was told, but at the end a 
plaintive little voice said wistfully: “Tall 
brown mammy, that was very good, but I 


wish you could tell stories as the tall |° 


white Rabbi of the birds tells them. I 
wish he would come again soon.” 

Esther only smiled. She understood so 
well. She longed herself for the sympa- 
thetic, understanding presence of Jesus of 
Nazareth just as strongly as the children 
longed to hear his stories again. It was 
so long since he had been in Perea, and 
there were stories, dark stories, stories 
too dark to be believed, of what would 
happen at Jerusalem should he go there. 
It hurt one even to think of any harm 
coming to him who was so gentle, so 
loving, so kind. Esther lay awake that 
night thinking of all that Jesus had done, 
of sick children he had healed, of sorrow- 
ing ones he had comforted, of peace that 
had come from his words. ~ Would he 
ever come again? Would she ever see 
the tender understanding of his smite or 
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hear the.sympathy in his voice? If the 
priests and rulers should ever do what 
they threatened to do with him, it would 
be like blowing out the lamp in a room 
where little children were afraid of the 
dark. 

It was early in the afternoon of the 
next day. The day’s work had ended for 
the women until it should be time to pre- 
pare the evening meal. They stood talk- 
ing in a little group on the shady side 
of the narrow street, looking beyond the 
end of it to the market place, where men 
whom no one had hired lounged in the 
shade .and the children marched to and 
fro and fought mimic battles of Israelites 
and Philistines. Old Zadok came hob- 
bling in from the fields, a tall staff in one 
hand, a basket of fruit in the other; his 
stained head cloth and his ragged blue 
robes blown about him by the wind. 

The old man stopped when he reached 
the women, and set his basket down. © 

“IT saw that Rabbi from Nazareth— 
Jesus, you call him, do you not? —out- 
side the village just now. He was by 
the threshing floor of Jesse-ben-Naboth.” 
Instantly all indifference dropped from 
the women and they’ became alive with 
interest. 

“Is he on his way into the village, 
Zadok? How soon_will he be here, do 
you think?” 

“He was sitting alone in the shade of 
the fig tree that grows over .the wall, 
and looked too weary to journey farther, 
when I saw him. Moreover, his face 
was set as though he would go up to 
Jerusalem.” . 

“Let us call the children and take them 
out ‘to him,” Esther said eagerly to the 
other women. ae E 

“Children,” old Zadok sneered, “if this 
Rabbi is all you say he is he will have no 
time for children. He looked weary to 
the point of death when I passed by.” | 

“But, Zadok, he is not like other rabbis, 
this great white Rabbi whom the birds 
love. That is the children’s name for 
him. He loves to have the children climb 
upon his knees and play with the tassels 
of his robe.” F 

“Children and women! If he has time 
to play with children and talk with 
women, what time has he to study the 
deep things of the law? His white robes 
will not be very white when the children 
have climbed over him.” _ 

Still muttering and snarling, the old man 
hobbled away. The women gave him no 
further thought. They knew him too well. 

In a very short time the children had 
been called from their play. “Jesus, the 


white Rabbi from Nazareth, is out there 


by the threshing floor of Jesse. Come 

uickly.” . 
’ “And he will tell us stories as he did 
before?” ? 

“And little Peter, who has not walked 
since that stone fell on his leg; will he 
make him well?” 

“Who knows! But if you do not hasten 
he will have told his stories before we 
reach him.” 

Very soon faces had been washed, 
clothes had been pulled straight, and a 
straggling little procession set out along 
the road. Small, sun-tanned boys with 
little more clothing than a thin, striped 
tunic held about: the waist by a broad 
sash; red-cheeked girls in bright cotton 
dresses; and little brown babies whose 
mothers carried them across their hips,— 
all ‘went out together, laughing and chat- 
tering with eager excitement. As soon 
as they came within sight of Jesus the 
children began calling his name in shrill 
voices, while their brown legs twinkled 
along the dusty road as they raced with 
outstretched hands to reach him. 

They could see Jesus sitting on a 
fallen block“of stone in the shade of the 
wall, with the sunlight that came through 
the leaves making dim patterns on his 
clothes. He looked even more weary 
than old Zadok had pictured him, but he 
looked up with a welcoming smile at the 
sounds of the children’s voices. 

Before the children could reach him, 
however, the disciples had intervened. — 

“You must go away,” they said with 
fussy importance. “See how tired the 
Master is. He cannot be bothered with 
children now.” 

“Yet,” said Esther, who had now come 
wp and spoke for the other women who 
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Lesson for April 1 
Mark 8: 27 to 9:13 9 : 30-32; 10 : 32-34 


were with her, “we shall not trouble him. 
We only want him to lay his hands upon 
the children and bless them, as he has 
done before.” 

“But see haw weary he is, and we still 
have far to go. Trouble not the 
Master.” 

The quiet, pleading voices of the women 
alternated with the rough, commanding 
tones of the disciples. But while they 
were disputing, some of the children had 
run past the flustered disciples and had 
flung themselves into the arms Jesus 
stretched out to receive them, had climbed 
on to his knees and put their arms about 
his neck and kissed him. It almost 
seemed as though Jesus drew some new 
life. from the children’s love. The weari- 
ness dropped from him like a cast-off 
cloak. He laughed with the children for 
a,moment, then put them down, while he 
rose to his feet. With a little group of 
the children holding his hands and clutch- 
ing. at his robes, he moved to where the 
distressed disciples were disputing with 
the: pleading women. 

“Suffer the little children to come unto 
me. Forbid them not, for of such is the 
kingdom of God.” 

The disciples frowned and _ looked 
angry at a rebuke that they felt was 
undeserved. It had all come about, they 
felt, because they had tried to protect the 
Master when he was weary. Jesus looked 
around at them, grateful for their 
sympathy, sorry for their misunder- 
standing: “Whosoever is not willing to 
receive the kingdom of God as a little 
child, he cannot enter therein.” 

John and Matthew and the others 
turned away. It was more difficult than 
ever to understand Jesus. This impor- 
tance he attached to children was beyond 
their comprehension. They could only 
look on and wonder. Jesus sat down 
again with the clustering children all 
about him. 

Little Martha had climbed up on his 
knee and had clasped her fat, short arms 
about his neck and put her head down in 
the hollow of his shoulder till her dark 
curls were mingled with his. ‘She had 
nothing to say. She was too happily 
content. Her elder brother Enoch stood 
before him, his legs spread wide and his 
hands upon his hips. He looked at Jesus 
with a serious, set face, all full of 
purpose. 

“I shall be a rabbi like you when I 
grow up,” he announced. “I shall tell 
stories to the boys and girls and make 
sick people well, just as you do.” 

Jesus smiled at him, loving the boy for 
the unrecognized compliment of his 
admiration. 

“Suppose your heavenly Father wants 
you to be a vinedresser or a potter, 
Enoch? What then?” 

Enoch shook his head, emphatically. 
“I shall be a rabbi like you,” he affirmed 
once more. 

Meanwhile, little Ruth, whom every 
one loved for herself as much as for her 
fair hair and rosy skin, had come to 
Jesus’ side and was pulling at his sleeve. 
Now she managed to secure his attention. 

“Rabbi,” she lisped shyly, “we have a 
new baby at our house. God sent him 
since the last time you were here. He is 
very small, you know, and he cannot talk 
at all, but I tell him all the stories you 
used to tell us, and I am sure he under- 
stands them. He cannot tell me so, but 
I know he loves them by the way he 
smiles. 

-Jesus pulled her nearer to him and 
whispered something the others\ could not 
hear. Then he turned to a woman who 
was standing near with her arm about a 
tall lad who stood against her shoulder. 

“Master, behold, here is the lad whom 
you healed of a fever nearly two years 
ago, when he seemed sure to die. I 
brought him that you might see how tall 
and fine he is now and that he might 
thank you himself for all you did.” 

The lad knelt and bowed his fore- 
head to the ground and then kissed the 
hem of Jesus’ robe in token of his grati- 
tude. Jesus bent and lifted him up. 

“Laddie,” he said, as he saw the 
smouldering fire in the boy’s dark eyes, 
“there are greater perils than fevers. 
Pray to be delivered from the evil one.” 

So the children came one after the 
other. Jesus loved them all. He put his 
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hands upon their heads and blessed them, 
told them stories, prayed for them. Then 
he bade them farewell. 

“I must go farther,” he said, “even to 
Jerusalem, and there —” 

He would have said more, but he saw 
the tender, smiling faces of the children 
all about him, and feared to let the 
shadow of dark things fall upon them. 
He raised his hand in blessing and turned 
away. In a few moments he had. passed 
out of their sight, and Perea saw him no 
more. But in the eyes of some of those 
who watched him the tears came unbid- 
den, for they felt that they were losing 
the best friend they had ever met along 
the road of life. 

Far deeper sorrow came a Iittle later 
when the tragic story of all that had been 
done at Jerusalem was told. Little chil- 
dren who had loved him cried themselves 
to sleep. Boys shook clenched fists in 
the direction in which they thought Jeru- 
salem lay. But in the after years many 
walked in the narrow way and kept their 
souls white because on that afternoon in 
Perea Jesus had laid his hands upon 
them and blessed them. 


ILKESTON, ENG. 





Girls’ Problems of Today 


Discussed by Mother Ruth 











Questions for answer, and other com- 
munications, may be addressed to Mother 
Ruth, The Sunday School Times, 323-327 
North Thirteenth Street, Philadelphia. No 
names or addresses or identity will be 
published in The Sunday School Times; 
and if questions are too personal for an 
answer in these columns, Mother Ruth 
will be glad to reply individually if pos- 
sible, if return postage is enclosed. 


Dear Mother Ruth: For several years mem- 
bers of our family have been members of 
a church with decidedly modernistic ten- 
dencies. While the fundamental truths may 
not be actually denied, they are never 
preached, and our Lord Jesus Christ is not 
glorified. Too often he is referred to merely 
as a remarkable man, and little if any ref- 
ence is made to his divinity and power. This 
church seems to be more interested in fairs 
and suppers than in anything else. I came to 
the conclusiom long ago that it is not right 
for a true child of God to keep her mem- 
bership in such an assembly. It was not 
possible then for me to take my letter to 
another church. 

Now we have moved from the neighbor- 
hood of this church and it is possible to 
attend’ a church where it is a joy to hear the 
Gospel preached. Last night I announced to 
the members of my family that I was going 
to take my letter from the worldly church. 
I did not expect arly opposition and was 
surprised when they objected rather strenu- 
ously. They are not ready to take their 
letters, and feel that I should keep with 
the family. I understand their feeling in 
regard ta worshiping together, but I feel if 
they cannot go with me, I must leave them. 
I do dislike to see families divided over 
petty religious views, but this seems to me 
a vital question. It would be far easier to 
continue with them, but I would be dishon- 
oring my Lord. I most truly wish to honor 
my father and mother, but I know that “he 
that loveth father or mother more than me 
is not worthy of me.” In these days of 
awful apostasy and unbelief, I want to stand 
squarely for‘Christ and God’s Word.—A BE- 
LIEVER, 


Y DEAR “BELIEVER”: The 
words, “I came to the conclusion 
long ago that it is not right for a true 
child of God to keep her membership in 
such an assembly,” seem to me to settle 
the question, don’t they? I would hesi- 
tate very decidedly in influencing anyone 
when the Spirit has spoken. The only 
path for you to take is the one in which 
he directs your feet. Opposition does not 
count. If God-.speaks, it is enough-for 
his children. The result is then in his 
hands and you can well trust it there. 
There can never be a set rule about 
a matter of this kind. It might be that 
under some circumstances; God would 
have a child of his remain in such a 
church and testify for Christ and his 
deity, and be a light in a dark place. 
But no person can define the duty of an 
individual — that must be from the Holy 
Spirit, and by being in close communion 
with him it will be made plain to each 


one. And in being obedient, there will 
come a flood of joy. Do not do anything 
because of your own opinion or your de- 
sire in the matter, but lay it before your 
heavenly Father. It will delight him to 
show you and to lead you in a plain 
path. His Word tells us this, and I am 
sure you know he is faithful, and will 
prove himself true, and will keep his 
word to the very last letter. It is so 
safe to have confidence in such a leader, 
isn’t it? Read Proverbs 3: 5, 6. 


4 
Would Foreign Missionaries 
Like Our Cartoons for 
Use on the Field? 


R. E. J. PACE, the “Christian Car- 
toonist” whose striking drawings 
every week in The Sunday School Times 
throw a flood of light on Scripture truth, 
and who was a missionary in the for- 
eign field until his health compelled his 
return, occasionally receives letters from 
missionaries telling of their use of his 
cartoons. He now writes‘to the Editor: 
“From time to time I receive com- 
munications from missionaries on the for- 
eign field speaking in enthusiastic terms 
about the cartoons that appear weekly in 
The Sunday School Times, and it has 
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occurred to me that I might render fur- 
ther help to missionaries along the line 
of illustrating the truths of the Gospel; 
I would gladly welcome correspondence 
with missionaries with a view to casting 
into languages of the mission fields my 
cartoons, redrawn and modified by local 
customs and habits of thought.” 

So far as his time and strength permit, 
Dr. Pace will do what he can to redraw 
and adapt any of his cartoons for special 
use on the foreign field, if missionaries 
will write him concerning this, address- 
ing him as follows: E. J. Pace, D.D., 
P. O. Box 1412, Orlando, Florida. The 
Sunday School Times gladly co-operates 
in this plan, with the understanding that 
all cartoons thus reprinted from its col- 
umns shall be accompanied by the fol- 
lowing credit: 

Copyright, 19— (date of year to be filled 
in), by The Sunday School Times Company, 
Philadelphia, and reprinted by permission. 
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You may have a 1928 Scripture Text 
Calendar free, in return for ten names of 
friends who would be interested in The 
Sunday School Times. Just send the 
names and addresses, and ask for the 1928 
-Calendar. Address The Sunday School 
Times Co., 325 North 13th Street, 





Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Making Plans forThis Year’s Daily Vacation Bible School? 


Then you are looking aboyt for good teaching material. Ex- 

amine ours, Schoel upon Gea 

mun it and their leaders write us they are delighted with its many 
™ attractive features. The courses have been so thoroughly and 

expertly prepared that the teacher's work is made easy.Com- 

plete fot First, Second and Third Year of Kindergarten, Pri- 

mary and Junior. First Year Intermediate ready about June 1. 


For complete information and prices, write 
for our free 24-page booklet 


THE STANDARD PUBLISHING COMPANY, Dept. 16-F. 
' ‘Righth, Ninth 6 Cutter Streets, CINCINNATI, OHIO. 
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Now Your Class 











in advance! 


Times Company,— 


in home study. 


School Times. There will be _ stories, 


young people, book-chats, 


five or more to one address. 


Won’t you, as_ superintendent, 





Will Want to Study 
The Lesson at Home 


And how much better each member of the 
class gets on when the lesson has been prepared 


In the new publication of The Sunday School 
CHRISTIAN YOUTH,— 
there will be studies of the lesson, prepared in 
a special way that will stimulate real intcrest 


This is just. ome of the features of the new 
weekly periodical designed to meet a real need, 
as expressed by many readers of The Sunday 


Bible 


puzzles, answers to problems of vital interest to 
big news in little 
paragraphs,Christian Endeavor Helps,—all in the 
new weekly periodical—CHRISTIAN YOUTH. 


The subscription rates are 75 cents a year; 
or 52 cents, each subscription, in a package or 


pastor, 
teacher, parent, examine a few copies of this, 
with a view to using it in your Sunday-schocl 
and home? Just use the coupon for a trial 
subscription of 10 weeks for 10 cents. Or, better 
yet, send one dollar for ten trial subscriptions 
for your class; or send a proportionate amount 
for a larger number, to try throughout the school. 


The Victorious Life 




















The Sunday School Times Company 
325 North 13th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Gentlemen :— 


I'll be glad to try the new periodical 
—‘* Christian Youth.” 


Ten 


Weeks 


“Please enter my name for-.........--- trial 
subscriptiofs,.for which I enclose .......: 


SOOO ee cece eens anseees FORE ee eee Sesser seeeeseeseee 


ADDRESS 


Pee e ewer ete sesee seat assesseeesessesessessseee 


State whether pastor, superintendent, teacher, 
PATEME,.,....sreeeeeserncesceeeeeescnereneneesenseseees 











Ten 


Cents 
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Two Kinds of Investment 


FEW weeks ago a very large con- 
crete liquor still, valued at more than 
$150,000, was discovered and destroyed 
by the Federal authorities in the pines 
only three miles from Keswick Colony. 
A group of men in a near-by city had 
given large sums of money to erect and 
equip that plant to produce whiskey, a 
product which would mean untold suffer- 
ing and even death to many of its victims. 
What a contrast to Keswick Colony 
just a short distance away, founded with 
oniy $1.87 capital, erected and maintained 
for the purpose of bringing new life to 
fallen men, to relieve spiritual and physi- 
cal suffering, and to save men from death. 
Surely if people can be found to risk 
the investment of large sums of money 
in such evil ways, there must be many 
who délight to use their means in build- 
ing and maintaining institutions founded 
on righteousness and bringing eternal re- 
turns on their investments. 

Keswick Colony, of which the readers 
of The Sunday School Times have so 
often heard, is being blessedly used of the 
Master in these days in reaching men 
whose lives aré being destroyed through 
the drink habit. An increasing number 
of men of refinement, who in just this 
matiner have lost their way in life, are 
seeking the help of Keswick Colony. 

A new and more comfortable building 
is greatly needed in order that the work 
may be still more efficient. Plans have 
already been drawn up and foundations 
for the new building have been completed. 
About $15,000 is required to finish this 
new home, and the Council pf the Victo- 
rious Life Testimony is earnestly praying 
that this amount may speedily be pro- 
vided as another testimony to the power 
of God. For further information, ad- 
dress Addison C. Raws, Secretary, Kes- 
wick Grove, N. J. 
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The Colportage Association 
of China 


Our motto: “Ten million sound tracts for 
the new China.” 


January 14, 1928. 
To our many praying friends: 


UST two years ago today, January 
14, 1926, we issued our first letter an- 
nouncing our purpose, after twenty- 

five years of missionary experience in 
that land, to establish “The Standard 
Press and. Christian Fundamentals Mis- 
sion for China.” We have proceeded with 
that work. ide 

China is, as all know, in the throes 
of dire upheaval. Sinister forces are 
trying to uproot and cast out the Chris- 
tian faith, These forces prevented the 
realization of our immediate purpose to 
return to our own house at Kuling, Cen- 
tral China, with The Standard Press. 
In fact, the. writer was at one time in 
grave peril, being under direct fire for 
twenty hours, caught between opposing 
Chinese armies. 

Unable to .proceed with our original 
purpose, I returned to America last sum- 
mer. Together with many praying friends 
we have sought light on our path. Now, 
with the growing prospect of a new era 
of missionary work, under very altered 
conditions, we have decided on a change 


to'a new name for our work — “The Col-: 


portage Association of China.” Ina very 
true sense one must go forth weeping, 
bearing ‘precious seed in China’ now. 
colporteur .is a*man who does this one 
thing. The writer has had years of ex- 
perience ig svar =? Chinese colpor- 
teurs with the American Bible Society. 
The motto at the head of this letter was 
chosen a year and a half ago, before any- 
one could have thought of the possibility 
of missionaries evacuating China. 

Plans for making good this motto are 
maturing, and until He comes we shall 
proceed to scatter “tiny points of light” 
—ten million © soul-saving, 
tracts and periodicals, ‘exalting- our Lord 


*Jesus Christ and the’ Scriptures - which 


MARCH 17, 1928 


testify of him. We would lay these plans 
before you in their simplicity for your 
prayerful consideration. There are three 
definite features of this plan which seem 
practical to us. 

First: The large commercial presses 
in Shanghai and certain mission presses 
can undertake all of our printing at much 
less expense than would be required to 
set up a new printing plant, such as we 
first planned. 

Second: Certain Chinese Christian 
young men, fully qualified by education 
and deep Christian character, have of- 
fered to assist in translation and literary 
work. Mutual co-operation with such as 
are led of God to be concerned forthe 
salvation of their fellow Chinese is both 
necessary and enjoyable. 

Third: Since “we know that-all things 
work together for good to them... 
who are the called,” we are proceeding 
with the expectation that God will ‘lay 
it on the hearts of those of his stewards 
whom he would have share in the ac- 
complishment of this most blessed minis- 
try. If you should be prompted to partic- 
ipate in this work of strategic importance 
—the speedy giving to the new China the 
Gospel through the printed page — will 
you not at once address us (until May 
I, 1928) at 5692 Ridge Avenue, Chicago? 
Pray for us. 

Make checks payable to Eleanor E. 
Elliott, M.D.C.M., Treasurer. 

WaALtter Scott EL tiort, 
Founder. 





Letters from Readers 





evangelical [| 








The pastor of the Market Square 
Presbyterian Church of Germantown, 
Philadelphia, Melville B. Gurley, recently 
wrote a letter to the Philadelphia Pub- 
lic Ledger which that newspaper did not 
publish. The Sunday School Times wel- 
comes the opportunity of giving it to 
its readers, and an editorial note on the 
same subject will be found on the first 
page of this issue. 


I read in the columns of your paper (the 
Public Ledger) this morning an account of 
a gathering of 500 Jews and Christians at 
the Scottish Rite Temple last evening at a 
dinner “sponsored by the Philadelphia Fed- 
eration of Churches and the Jewish Board of 
Ministers.” If the words of the speakers 
upon that occasion are correctly reported in 
the columns of your paper, then the Phila- 
delphia Federation of Churches has proved 
itself false and apostate to the Christian 
faith, and were the facts of this meeting 
generally known this is only one of many 
protests that would doubtless be forthcoming 
from Trinitarian and Evangelical Christian 
Churches in Philadelphia against this lower- 
ing of the ae = standards of the cross 
and the deity of Jesus Christ in_shameful 
compromise by the Philadelphia Federation 
of Churches. 

The meeting last evening, as well as the 
recent one held in the First Baptist Church 
under the so-called “Fellowship of Faiths,” 
is what the British Weekly, speaking of a 
similar meeting heid last year in the City 
Temple in London, described as “tolerance 
with a vengeance.” It went on to say that 
if such a spirit of tolerance had been shown 
by the early Christians there would have 
been no persecutions, but it is also certain 
there would have been no: Christian Church. 

Instead of those mincing. words of ¢ 
pro ise that put the soft pedal on the deity 
of Jesus Christ and salvation through faith 
in Christ crucified, both of which Christian 
truths now as in: the apostolic age are an 
offense and a stumblingblock to the orthodox 
Jew, it would have been far more in keep- 
ing with the distinctive Gospel of the Chris- 
tian faith _and the noble tradition of the 
Church’s “saints, apostles, prophets, and 
martyrs,” had one of those Christian min- 
isters present opened his New Testament 
and read to all’ present the words of that 
Christian Jew, the apostle Peter: “Be it 
known unto you all, and to all the people 
of. Israel, that by the name of Jesus Christ 
of Nazareth, whom ye crucified, whom God 
raised from the dead, even by him doth 
this man stand here before you whole. This 
is the stone which was set at nought of 
you builders, which is become the head’ of 
the corner. Neither is there salvation in 
any other: for there is none other name 
under heaven given among men, whereby 
we must be saved” (Acts 4: 10-12). “The 
God of our fathers raised, up: Jesus, whom 
ye sléw .and. hanged on a tree. Him hath 
God exalted with his right hand to be a 
Prince. and a’ Saviour, for to give ‘repent- 
ance-to Israel, and forgiveness “of sins. And 
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Lesson for April 1 
Mark 8:27 to 9: 1} 9 : 30-32; 10 : 32-34 


we are his witnesses of these things; and 
so is also. the Holy Ghost, whom God hath 
given to them that obey him” (Acts 5: 30- 
2). 
: The account of the meeting of Jews and 
Christians is given under the headlines 
“Two Faiths ‘Unite’ at Church Dinner.” 
In sharp contrast to this was the effect 
of these words of the Christian Jew, the 
apostle Peter, upon the Jews at the meeting 
recorded in the Acts of the Apostles in the 
fifth chapter and thirty-third verse, ‘“When 
they heard that, they were cut to the heart, 
and took council to slay them.” At any 
rate we do not read that the apostolic Chris- 
tians “united’’ with the Jews at a church 
dinner. Nor did I notice in your account 
of last night’s meeting that any of the 
Christians present were in bodily peril be- 
cause of the testimony to Christ they bore 
to the Jews there assembled.—Melville 
Brooks Gurley. : 





The Young People’s 
Prayer-Meeting 
By John W. Lane, Jr. 





April 8 Why We Believe in Immortality. 
1 Cor. 15: 16-23. (Easter.) 

April 15. The Dangers of Slang and Cheap 
Talk. Matt. 12 : 33-37. 

April 22. Why and How Should Christians 
Support the Eighteenth Amendment? 
Exod, 21 : 28, 29; Prov. 23 : 29-32. 

April 29. Right Attitudes Toward the Re- 
ligion of Others. Rom. 14: 1-13. (Mission- 
ary mecting.) 


Sunday, April 1 


What Happens When Young People 
Dare to Follow Christ? (Luke 
9: 57-62; Matt. 4: 18-20.) 
(Consecration meeting.) 





Mon.—Make full surrender (Matt. 4: 18- 
22). 

Tues.—Life is transformed (Gal. 2: 20). 

Wed.—Brave testimony (Acts 9 : 17-30). 

Thurs.—Hervic service (2 Cor. 11 : 21-33). 

Fri—Prejudices disappear (Acts 10 : 24- 


35). 
Sat—A new nature (Eph. 4: 17-32). 








What is meant by “following Christ” today ? 


Why do we not dare’ to follow Christ 
wholly? 


HE Michigan Christian Advocate 

tells of an incident connected with the 
death of President Garfield. After he 
had been shot, he was taken to a quiet, 
isolated house where he could have abso- 
lute quiet and rest in his fight for life, 
aral a special railway was constructed to 
facilitate the bringing of doctors, nurses, 
and loved ones to his bedside. The engi- 
neers laid out the lines across a farmer’s 
front yard, but he refused to grant the 
right of way until they explained that it 
was for the President. Then he exclaimed, 
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Subscription Rates 

The Sunday School Times is pub- 
lished weekly at the following rates, pay- 
able in advance, for either old or new 
subscribers, in the United States and 
Possessions, Mexico, Cuba, and some 
Central and South American countries. 
These rates include postage. 

$2.00—One copy, or any number of 
copies less than five, $2 each, per year. 
One copy, five ycars, $7.50. 

$1.50—Five or more copies, either to 
separate addresses or in a package to one 
address,. $1.50 each, per year. 

In recognition of the club organizer’s 
aid-one subscription additional is allowed 
for every ten paid for in a club. 

FOREIGN COUNTRIES 

The Sunday School Times will be. sent to 
any of the countries embraced in the Uni- 
versal Postal Union at the United States 
rates plus 50 cents each for foreign postage. 
That is: one copy, one year, $2.50; five or 
more copies, either to separate addresses or 
in a package to one address, $2 each per year. 

The Sunday School Times Company 
323-327 N. Thirteenth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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“That is different. Why, if that rail- 
road is for the President you can run it 
right through my house.” 

Are we as willing to give the Lord 
Jesus Christ the right of way through 
our lives? It may run right through 
some of our plans and ambitions, through 
some of our social connections or busi- 
ness affiliations. But truly following him 
means givigg him just such an unre- 
stricted right of way. 


% 


It is easy, sometimes, on the crest of 
a wave of enthusiasm and fervor to say, 
with the “certain man” of our Scripture 
lesson, “Lord, I will follow whithersoever 
thou goest.” Have you never, under the 
conviction that came from a stirring mes- 
sage, risen to your feet with others and 
sung, “Where he leads me I will follow’? 
You really meant it, too, but a short 
time later, perhaps only a few days, when 
the call came for some service, not neces- 
sarily in a distant land, but near by in 
some insignificant place, yet one involv- 
ing inconvenience and sacrifice of time, how 


easy it was to consider your own comfort 


first, and to forget all about following 
where he leads. 

The Lord Jesus does not want us to 
have any false notions about following 
him. He wants “stickers” and he wants 
us to count the cost. 

8 

Not long ago, a young Christian wrote 
to The Sunday School Times about her 
disappointment in the Christian life. She 
had thought it was all to be an easy and 
flowery way. She had not realized that, 
although Christ had promised that his 
yoke will be easy (Matt. 11:30), and 
that “we can do all things through 
Christ”. which strengtheneth us (Phil. 4: 
13), yet our Lord has also told us that 
in the world we shall “have tribulation” 
(John 16:33) and that “the servant is 
not greater than his lord” (John 13: 16). 

% 

But not only must we count the cost. 
The Lord Jesus wants us to go farther 
in following him. We find, in Matthew’s 
account of the call of Peter and Andrew 
(Matt. 4: 18-20), “they straightway left 
their nets.” How many times has the 
Lord Jesus called us to a life of separa- 
tion with him? Have we _ responded 
“straightway,” or are we “now-and-then” 
or “sometime-I-hope-to-be” followers? 
Like the men in our lesson in Luke, 
there are certain things we would like 
to accomplish before we decide whole- 
heartedly to follow Christ. 


bd 
Simon and Andrew not only straight- 





way followed but they left their nets. 
They abandoned their old self-efforts to 


‘take up the new life that Christ was to 


make possible for them. We know from 
the Gospel records that they were not 
perfect, and that once they went back to 
their old livelihood when they thought 
they had lost their Master, but this does 
not detract from the sincerity of their 
original determination to follow him. 

We will be tempted to try to follow 
Christ and to hold on also to our own 
ambitions, life plans, and worldly pleas- 
ures. Sometimes God may even have to 
permit hardship, or disaster, or sorrow to 
touch our lives in order to loosen our 
hold upon those things that are hindering 
him from completely using us. 

Re 

Have you ever seen an instruction air- 
plane? *There are two seats in such 
planes, one behind the other, and each 
equipped with a set of controls for ma- 
nipulating the plane. Since,- amid the 
roar of the engine, few instructions can 
be shouted to the novice, he is directed 
to place his hands and feet upon the con- 
trol and by the sense of touch he learns 
how his instructor manages the plane. 
Gradually as he becomes confident he be- 
gins to take control. The, . instructor, 
however, is careful to be ready upon the 
first warning to seize his controls and 
once more operate the plane. 

But sometimes the novice, in a moment 
of danger, becomes “frozen” and so grips 
his controls that he would sericusly in- 
terfere with the management of the plane 
by the instructor were it not for the fact 
that a safety device permits the instructor 
to operate his controls, in emergency, 
apart from those of the learner. 

Most of us would like to go through 
the Christian life in some such fashion, 
running things ourselves until there is 
danger of a smash-up and then counting 
upon the Lord Jesus to bring us safely 
out of danger. In his love and mercy he 
will often do this, but it is not his high- 
est will for us. His plan calls for a 
“one-man control” all the time, and the 


ionly safe hand upon the controls is that |. 


of the Lord Jesus Christ. 


Se 

Why do we not dare to follow him 
wholly and to give him the complete 
control? There is only one answer, and 
that is self. Christ in speaking to his 
followers said, “If. any man will come 
after me, let him deny himself, and take 
up his cross, and follow me” (Matt. 16: 
24). Such a denial is not denying one- 
self cértain luxuries or comforts, it means 
exactly what it says, denying self, re- 
fusing to be controlled and dominated by 


Church Equipment Service 


True Values 


EW realize what an important part 

equipment and accessories play in their 
church and Sunday-school life. Church 
pews and the convenient, adaptable Sun- 
day-school chairs show outwardly but lit- 
tle of the study and careful workmanship 
that combine to create the things of 
beauty that effectively minister both to 
comfort and convenience. We take as a 
matter of course the years of painstaking 
labor and thought with which the skill- 
ful artisan and the musician have joined 
forces to produce the pipe organ and the 
piano. But when something goes wrong 
we are keenly conscious of the lack of 
that to which we have become so accus- 
tomed as almost to consider it common- 
place. The same is true of chimes and 
church bells, and of hundreds of other 


forms. of church and  Sunday-school 
equipment that serve us year after 
year. 


And if this is true of the equipment 
that we are using, how much more likely 
are we to underestimate the value of the 
equipment and the accessories that we 
have not yet tried. It is difficult for those 
who have never used the stereopticon to 
understand the real help that this method 
of teaching through the eye gate may be. 
Not often does the teacher or superin- 
tendent fully comprehend the relief from 





coniusion and interruption’ that’ a few 
well-designed sliding partitions will bring, 
until such facts are pointed out, and it is 
shown how easy they are to install in 
any Sunday-school. Hence the import- 
ance of keeping posted as to the latest 
and best in church equipment and acces- 
sories. 

It is the purpose of this department, 
Church Equipment Service, to bring: to 
your attention the need for considering 
carefully, and at regular intervals, the 
question of your church and Sunday- 
school equipment, and. to help you find 
just that which will serve you most effi- 
tently. 

There are some problems that are com- 
mon to most churches and Sunday- 
schools. Yet most churches and Sunday- 
schools have some problem that is 
peculiar to themselves.- The advertising 
columns adjacent to this department will 
help you with many suggestions, but 
should you not find here that which seems 
to fit your preblem, Church Equipment 
Service stands ready to put you in touch 
at once with experts who will give you 
the benefit of their experience and co- 
operation. Please address Church Equip- 
ment Service, The Sunday School Times 
Company, 325 North Thirteenth Street, 
Philadelphia. 
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self-will and self-ambition and self-desire, 
and wholly looking to Christ for his will. 

Have we really counted the cost of 
true discipleship, and are we ready to 
“straightway” leave all and follow him? 

he 

Is Christ managing every part of my life? 

What selfish desire is depriving him of 
full control ? 

Am I willing now to be a “straightway” 
and a “leave all” follower? 

PHILADELPHIA. 











THE FILLMORE MUSIC 
HOUSE, Cincinnati, O., who 
are publishers of many of the 


most popular gospel solos and 


duets of today have just published five 
new ones for Easter services that. are 
sure to please. A BIG cut price will be 
given to singers forthe purpose of intro- 
ducing them. If the reader of this is 
not asinger it will be a favor to both the 
singer and us if he or she will call atten- 
tion to this = offer. Send postcard 
now for full description and prices. 
Address Dept. 7, Fillmore Music House, 
Elm St., Cincinnati, O. 











AFRICA INLAND MISSION 


373 Carlton Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


At work in East and Central Africa 30 years. 
Has now 40 stations, 200 missionaries and 


500 African teachers. Literature on request. 


Pray for This Work of Faith 


FrARN $25 WEEKLY SPARE,TIME. 


‘ writing for News- 

papers and Magazines. Experience unnecessary. 
Copyright book, ‘‘How to Write for Pay,” Free, 
Press Reporting Institute, 1287, St. Louis, Mo. 


Teach Children 
To Use 


Cuticura 


Soothes and Heals 
Rashes and Irritations 
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Standard 
Sets, 
$6000 up 










VICTOR Portable 


os esteblished me 
STEREOPTICON 7 


Projection Excelience . 
HUNDREDS °F ILLUSTRATED 
LECTURES FOR RENTAL 


victor Animajogrape Co. 
129 Victor Blag.. 
Davenport, 
jowa 


























BRONZE TABLETS 


Designs and Estimates Free 
Jno. Williams, Inc., Bronze Foundry 
(Dept. 9), 556 W. 27th St., New York City. 
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WORLD-WIDE | 


Gospel Proclamation 





NATIONAL BIBLE 
INSTITUTE 


340 West 55th St., New York City 
DON O. SHELTON, LL.D., President 
B. ALLEN REED, B.A., Registrar 
HUGH R. MONRO, Treasurer 
oO 


COURSES OF STUDY 


1. THEOLOGICAL. 

ll. MISSIONARY. 

Ill. CHRISTIAN WORKERS’ BIBLE 
iV. CHRISTIAN SERVICE MEDICAL 
V. CHRISTIAN PEDAGOGY 

° 
As an essential part of their 
dents are given regular practical wo’ 
° 
The Resident School Headquarters Build- 
ont situated on the anak of New York City. 
Tuition free. m and at reasonable 
rates. Opportunities for self-help. 


Catalogue and further information on 
request, 


& : 














reparation, stu- 
assignments. 

























LIFE-LIKE 


PORTRAIT 


on oe a 
only Cc 
98 each 


FROM ANY PHOTO 
OR SNAP-SHOT 


SIZE 16 x 20 INCH 


(or smatier it desired) 
Theusual price of this work 
i tbytakingadvan- 
tage of this S$ Otter 
ou can ase beautifullife- 
like enlargement of that 
” Saverio wae oe mother. dad , sweetheart, baby 

or n on! cents. 

SEND NO MONEY—Just mail us the photo—any size (Full 
figure, bust or group)and in about a week you will have your 
enlargement guaranteed neverto fade. It comes to youC.O.D, 
On arrival pos plus a few cents pos' % 
one dollar with order and we pay postage. 
if not delighted. You can send us your most treasured photo- 
h, it will be retu 
CE Sots > 23 
Painted miniature reproc 


Sdvantage of this really Amazin our 
Alton Art Studio, Dept. 105, 5654 W. Lake St., Chicago, lil. 


ray $6 a Day | 
PAY a Vay | 
taking orders for Zanol Pure 
Food Products, Toilet Prepa- 
rations, Soaps, Laundry and 
Cleaning Specialties and 
Household Supplies. Nationally 
advertised from coast to coast. £4 
Not sold in stores. Fast re- 
peaters. Big incomeevery <a 
day. Exclusive sale. No ~~ 
capital needed. Big money 
for spare time. 


Ford auto absolutely Free to work- 

ers. Write for particulars. 
American Products Company 

400 American Building, Cincinnati, Ohio 

























GARTSIDE'S 
PIRON HUST SOAP | 





Removes Ink, Rust, Fruit Stains, etc., 


from clothing, rugs, marble. 

Sold by drug, department, and grocery 
stores for 25c. Or send 30c. by mail. 
Dept. S.T., 677 Preston Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Agents Wanted 














When answering advertisements, please 
mention The Sunday School Times. 





é For Family Worship a 


| Bible Education 9 By Howard A. Banks, Litt.D. 





Following the Home Daily Bible Read- 

ings on the International Uniform Sunday 

School Lessons, issued by the International 
Sunday School Lesson Committee. 


March 26 to April 1 


Mon.—Mark & : 27-37. 
Jesus the Suffering Messiah. 
The Jew, the moralist, and the Mod-4 
ernist, who today say that Jesus is the 
most perfect of human beings, but not 
the Son of God, make him merely a 
prophet. But Peter, son of Jonas, the 
“dove,” spoke for all the born-again ones 
down the ages when by the illuminating 
Holy Spirit he said, “Thou art the Christ, 
the son of the living God.” But Peter 
did not want him to be the suffering Mes- 
siah. How often, after we have testified 
by the Holy Spirit, Satan comes to side- 
track us by a failure. 


Prayer SucGcestions: Pray for the 
missionary enterprises of the Southern 
Presbyterian Church, threatened with a 
one hundred and twenty thousand dollar 
cut in the foreign missionary budget. 
This would tremendously handicap testi- 
mony in Mexico, Brasil, Africa, China, 
Korea, Japan, and elsewhere; pray that 
the gift of five thousand dollars from an 
Episcopalian to the Southern Presbyte- 
rians to help raise this “pitiful deficit” 
may be a clarion call for the wiping out 
of the debt. 


Tues.—John 11 : 33-44, 
The Compassionate Friend. 


Our Lord wept at the door of death, 
and he sympathizes with all to whom 
death brings weéping. But when he died 
he got the keys of death (Rev. 1:18), 
and he knows when to lock and to un- 
lock. Martha did not want him to un- 
lock (v. 39). Many a mother has not 
wished the little white casket lowered 
into the grave. But some day there will 
be a grand resurrection unlocking (1 
Thess. 4:14). : 


Prayer Svuccestions: Pray for the 
Evangelicals in the. Church of England, 
contending for the faith in opposition to 
the new Romanized Prayer Book, that 
their contention may be in love, and that 
God will mightily help as he did by the 
vote in the House of Commons; pray 
that when the revision of the Prayer 
Book is submitted to the House of Com- 
mons, there may be another victory; pray 
for the Conservatives in the Presbyterian 
Church who are trying to save Prince- 
ton Seminary from Modernism; pray for 
revival in the Body of Christ. 


Wed.—Hebrew 6 : 13-20. The Chosen Servant. 


“The Christian hope has seven main 
elements: (1) The glorious return of the 
Lord. (2) The resurrection of the 
body, glorified. (3) The being presented 
spotless before Christ. (4) The reward 
of faithful service. (5) Deliverance from 
Satan, sin, and death. (6) The com- 
panionship forever of the redeemed and 
holy ones. (7) Endless life, spent in 
the free and blessed service of God in 
Christ."—Bishop Moule, quoted in the 
Keswick Calendar. 


Prayer Sucacestions: Pray for the 
coming of the Lord, for the realization 
of “the Blessed Hope.” Pray that while 
the Bridegroom tarries the petition in 
William Olney’s verses, “Christ’s Ad- 
vent” may be realised: 

Dear Lord, before we see thy face, 
Send o’er the world a work of grace. 
Thurs.—Isaiah 50 : 4-11. 
The Courageous S;\ferer. 


This is a passage about the restoration 
of Israel, but there are wonderful Scrip- 
ture evidences of the courage of our 
Lord, such as “he stedfastly set his facé 
to go to Jerusalem”; and “consider him 
that endured such contradiction of sin- 
ners against himself.” When on the cross 
he refused all taunts to come down and 
save himself, because, in so doing, the 
victory over Satan and sin could not have 
been won. 


PraYER SuGcesTions: Pray for the 





World Wide Revival Prayer Movement, 
which aims to unite all who believingly 
pray for this blessing and to add such 
as may catch the vision; pray for the 


| increased circulation of the book compiled 


by Mrs. Grace W. Woods, “The Half 
Can Never Be Told” (free upon applica- 
lion to the Life of faith, 24-5 Pater 
Noster Row, E. C. 4, London), and for 
all literature being distributed. Pray 
for the Great Commission Prayer League, 
and for all men and movements prayer- 
burdened jor revival. 


Fri.—Matthew 26 : 36-46. 
The Saviour Forsaken. 
The “hour of the deepest humiliation 
of our Lord’s first coming was at hand” 
(v. 45), but it found the disciples sleep- 
ing. The clock of God will soon be 
striking the noon hour in the history 
of time. How many of his disciples will 
it find sleeping the sleep of indifference 
and neglect to pray through with our 
ascended, interceding Lord the -finished 
evangelization of this world? Are we 
not Jiying in the fulfillment of the call 
of the laborers into the vineyard at the 
eleventh hour? Have we really accepted 
service ? 
PRAYER SvuccestTions: Pray for the 
definite challenge of Central Asia to the 
Christian Church of the twentieth cen- 
tury; pray that the recent meeting of 
unusual character in the Memorial Hall 
of London, E. C., presided over by Dr. 
Thomas Cochrane of the World Domin- 
ion Press, at which Miss Mildred Cable 
told of the exploration of herself and 
two other women missionaries in Central 
Asia, may stir the whole church to be- 
lieving prayer and obedience to our Lord’s 
Great Commission. Pray for all pioneer 
mission work. 


Sat.—John 16 : 25-33. The Comforting Saviour. 


The disciples are assured that they 
stand in such unity of love with the 
Father that the Father embraces them in 
constant affection as his sons. Our Lord 
is closing his last earthly discourse with 
them, and verse 28 is a summary of his 
whole history in the light of his re- 
deeming work. He came that he might 
lead them to the Father, and now he goes 
that they may be perfected in the Spirit. 


PRAYER SvuccEsTIONS: Pray for the 
missionaries of the London Missionary 
Society, founded in 1795, scattered over 
India, China, Africa, Madagascar, Poly- 
nesia, and Papua; pray that God may 
supply all spiritual and financial needs. 
(Livingstone House, Broadway, S. W.1, 
London.) 


Sun.—Isaiah 63 : 1-9. 
The Sympathizing Saviour. 
“Job made that ash heap in the Old 
Testament prophesy the cross in: the 
New,” says Dr. C. Alphonso Smith’ in 
his fine book, ““Key-note Studies in Key- 
note Books of the Bible’ (Revell Co., 
New York, $1.50). The same thing 


(Lesson for April 1) MARCH 17, 1928 


| could be said of the beautiful verse 9 in 
this reading. 

Prayer Succestions: Pray for the 
British Jews Society (9 Great James 
Street, Medford Row, London W. C. 1), 
proclaiming the message of the Word of 
God among the Jews in Palestine, Po- 
land, Danzig, and Great Britain; pray for 
ail evangelizing work among the Jews. 





A Hymnal for Joyous Youth 


‘" Hemme 
AFumnat 
Foyous Youll 


A new All-purpose 
Hymnal for Young 
People. Suitable 
for every kind of 
religious service. 
The subjects in the 
book that appeal to 
aspiring youth are 
abundant. To those 
who are interested 
in good, new music 
on the vital subjects 
of religion—subjects 
that voice the call of Christ to loyalty 
and heroism — songs that stir the 
and soul to action, should possess the 
Hymnal for Joyous Youth. Prices: 
Cloth, $40 per 100; $4.80 per dozen, not 
prepaid; single copies, 50 cents, post- 
paid; high-grade manila, $25 per 100; 
$3.00 per dozen, not 
copies, 30 cents, postpaid. Returnable 
sample copies sent for examination. 


FILLMORE MUSIC HOUSE 
528 Elm Street Cincinnati, Ohio 


N. B.—If in need of some special vocal music we 
may be able to srpply it. 























A New Service for Easter 


From Tomb to Triumph 


N THIS 16-page 

service, complete 
with Scripture, song 
and recitation, the 
Easter story is rev- 
erently told. De- 
scriptive poems by 
A. A. Payn and mu- 
sic by Doctor Adam 
Geibel vividly por- 
tray the scenes in 
tonal pictures that 
leave nothing to be 
desired. Every 
. school should cele- 
brate Easter by using ‘‘From Tomb to 
Triumph.”’ 

$6.00 a hundred; $3.25 for fifty ; 
80 cents a dozen; Single copy, 7 cents 


Send for Illustrated Circular of Easter Supplies 
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THE CHURCH-NIGHT SERVICE 
By EVERETT S. SMITH 


What minister has not wrestled strenu- 
ously with the problem of the mid-week 
service ? The author has found the answer 
—after ten years’ study of the situation. 
The attendance at his church-night service 
sometimes numbers fivethundred, never less 
than two hundred. His plan (fully ex- 
plained in this book) develops leaders, dis- 
covers talent, trains new members and 
strengthens devotion. Adaptable to any 
community. Pocket manual size. Price, 75c. 


HOW TO PREPARE A SERMON 


By Harotp E. Knott, Professor of Homiletics, 
Eugene Bible University. 


A clear, suggestive and practical presentation of 
the procedure in sermon preparation. It is an ex- 
cellent little volume for any minister looking fora 
brief outline text on homiletics. Price, $1.00. 


sermons, all written in tae straightforward, 
so great a power in the pulpit. 
cultural. rice, $1.50. 





New Books of Interest to Ministers 


WELSHIMER’S SERMONS—By P. H. WetsHIMER 


The author ministers to a church having a membership of five thousand. 
i i Egical, terse and plainly eloquent Style that has made him 


They are in turn evangelistic, educational, missionary, doctrinal and 
Our General Catalog lists many other good books. 


THE STANDARD PUBLISHING COMPANY, Dept. 16-E. 


Eighth, Ninth and Cutter Streets, CINCINNATI, OHIO 


Creation and Science 
By GLENN GATES COLE 


Dr. Colé is a scientist, yet he believes 
that the evidences from the study of nature 
point to the doctrine of creation for the 
origination of matter, energy, life, species, 
and man. He presents many arguments for 
his thesis and they are strongly put. 
Price, $1.75. 


At the Feet of Paul 


By ADAM K. ADCOCK 


The author has taken the one hundred 
chapters in the New Testament attributed | 
to Paul and has devoted a sermonic study 
to each one. The logical character of his 

- method makes the interpretation especially 
useful to preachers and other public speak- 
ers who are interested in the teachings of 
Paul. Price, $3.50. 


In this book are twenty 


Yours for the asking. 


eart. 


repaid; single. 
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